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Ah, not the music of his voice alone, 

But his sweet melody of thought, which fed 

Our minds with perfect harmony, is flown I 'i 

Lay o/BragL By the Hon. Julian Fane. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Introductory. — Parentage. Battle of Busaco. Lord Burghersh returns 
to England with Dispatches. His Marriage. His Spanish Eeports. 
At the Head-quarters of the Allied Armies in Germany. Battle 
of Leipzig. Accompanies the Triumphal Entry of the Allies into 
Paris. Appointed Envoy to the Grand Duke of Tuscany. Present 
at the Battle of Tolentino. Signs the Convention of Oaza Lanza. 
Lord and Lady Burghersh return to Florence. — ^Birth of Julian 
Fane. 

There is a small class of men endowed with remark- 
able gifts, whose superiority must yet remain always 
inadequately recorded. The evidences of it are chiefly 
in the impression which it makes upon those who have 
felt the personal influence of its possessors, and this im- 
pression is incommunicable. It is impossible, indeed, 
that such men should pass out of the world unmissed : 
but they are like childless proprietors, who lay up nothing 
for the distant heir. Their intellectual opulence is hos- 
pitably lavished upon personal friends, and bequeathes 
to their posthumous fame a title which can only be sup- 
ported upon credit. Yet the influence of these men upon 
the society they adorn is too beneficent to be altogether 
evanescent. Their presence animates and sustains what- 
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2 JULIAN FANK 

ever is loveliest in social life. The world's dim and dusty 
atmosphere grows golden in the light of it. Their mere 
look rebukes vulgarity. Their conversation elevates the 
lowest, and brightens the dullest, theme. Their intellec- 
tual sympathy is often the unacknowledged begetter of 
other men's intellectual labour ; and in the charm of their 
companionship we are conscious of those benignant in- 
fluences which the Greeks called Graces, but which 
Christianity has converted into Charities. 

Such was the character of the man to whose memory 
these pages are dedicated. Had liealth and length of 
days been allotted to him, his rare intellectual and moral 
worth would doubtless have remained in evidence more 
durable than the grateful memory of friends, or this im- 
perfect record of an existence too brief for the complete 
fulfilment of its affluent promise. 

Very little, however, of aU that was in him, or of all 
that came from him, survives in the few literary remains 
which are here collected. They are, indeed, but as broken 
fragments of dispersed masonry, which can suggest to 
the passing traveller no just idea of the general strength 
and symmetry of the edifice wherein they once occupied 
subordinate places. But the intrinsic value of such a 
life as Julian Fane's must be estimated by the rarity of 
its own loveliness, and is fully expressed by its finished 
fulfilment of the finest type of intellectual high breeding. 
He was, I think, the most graceful and accomplished 
gentleman of the generation he adorned; and by this 
generation, at least, appropriate place should be reserved 
for the memory of a man in whose character the most 
universal sympathy with all the intellectual culture of his 
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age was united to a refinement of social form, and a per- 
fection of personal grace, which, in spite of all its intel- 
lectual culture, the age is sadly in want of. There is an 
artistry of life as well as of literature ; and the perfect 
knighthood of Sidney is no less precious to the world 
than the genius of Spenser. 

John Fane, Lord Burghersh, who, in 1841, succeeded 
to the title and estates of his father as eleventh Earl of 
"Westmoreland, had in 1803 entered the army, after taking 
his D.C.L. degree as Fellow Commoner at Cambridge. 
He served on the staff of the Duke of Wellington (then 
Sir Arthur Wellesley) from the beginning of the Penin- 
sular war till the victory of Busaco, and was sent to 
England with the news of this event by Sir Arthur 
"Wellesley, who, after the battle of Talavera, had been 
created Viscount Wellington. His health having suf- 
fered during the campaign, he did not return to Spain, 
but obtained his Lieutenant-Colonelcy whilst in England, 
and married, in 1811, Priscilla Wellesley, the third 
daughter of the third Earl of Momington. To his 
mother, Julian was indebted for the early cultivation of 
the many graces and talents which he inherited from 
her. Before leaving Spain Lord Burghersh had, in 
obedience to the instructions of Lord Wellington, visited 
various parts of the Spanish Peninsula ; and the reports 
which he addressed from those places to' the head-quarters 
of the British army were so highly approved by the 
Commander-in-Chief, that in 1813, after the expiration 
of the armistice of August (which was immediately fol- 
lowed by the accession of Austria to the alliance against 
Napoleon), Lord Burghersh was, on the recommendation 

B 2 



CHAPTER II. 

Childish Days. Intimacy between Mother and Son. School Days. 
Thames Ditton. Harrow. His father appointed British Minister 
at the Court of Berlin. Ill-health. Life at Berlin. Precocious 
Musical Faculty. Meyerbeer. The Diplomatic Service in 1844. 
Taste for Poetry. Heinrich Heine. Preparation for the Univer- 
sity. At Oakington. 

He was bom on the 2nd October, 1827, and was only 
three years old when his parents returned to England. 
Wordsworth has ascribed the most permanent tendencies 
of his own mind to those influences of external nature 
which, mingling with the unconscious acquisitions of 
childhood, "lived along his life" through later years. 
Perhaps the temperament of Julian Fane may have been 
similarly favoured in childhood by those sweet influences 
which haunt the purple slopes of* the Apennines and the 
sunny banks of the Val d'Amo. He was not destined to 
revisit Florence in after life ; but, when contemplating 
all the flower-like grace of his luxuriant nature, I have 
sometimes thought there was a felicitous fitness in the 
fact that to this fair child the gods, who loved him, should 
have allotted so fair a birthplace as " the city of flowers." 
Not many years after their return to England, Lord and 
Lady Burghersh were plunged into deep aflOiiction by the 
loss of a beloved daughter, who died at the age of fifteen. 
Their elder boys were already at school, and their only 
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surviving daughter (now Lady Rose Weigall) was still in 
the nurse's arms. The companionship of the little Julian, 
to whose education she devoted herseU^ then became the 
chief solace of his mother ; and with her the child re- 
mained till he was eleven years old. I cannot better 
describe the peculiar character of their intercourse at this 
period than by the touching words in which she herself 
has alluded to it. 

" His tender devotion to me during that time," she 
saysj " and the feeling and good sense he showed, were 
much beyond his years. They laid the foundation of that 
intense love and perfect confidence which bound us 
together ever after. Apart from filial and maternal 
affection, we were the closest and most trusted friends 
to each other. Even his marriage did not abate in the 
least this love and confidence." The education of Julian's 
two brothers, who had chosen the army for their profes- 
sion, was more directly under the superintendence of their 
father. It was the wish of Lord Burghersh that his 
youngest son should be educated at Harrow and Cam- 
bridge ; but all other an;angements for the boy's education 
he left, with well justified confidence, to the judgment of 
his wife. This accomplished woman was already the 
friend and correspondent of many of the most eminent 
men in Europe. She was herself a good musician, and a 
painter whose power of execution and knowledge of art 
were considerably beyond those of a mere dilettante. The 
daily companionship of such a mother must have been 
far more instructive than any ordinary * schooling ' to the 
child ; who doubtless derived from it that intense distaste 
of all vulgar and unintelligent pleasures, and that 
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instinctive appreciation of intellectual and moral beauty, 
which gaye select distinction to the character of his after- 
life. 

The regular school-days came, however, and in the 
year 1838 the little Julian was sent to a private establish- 
ment at Thames Ditton. He was then in his eleventh 
year; and he remained at Thames Ditton till 1841, when 
he commenced at Harrow the customary course of an 
English boy's education. 

Meanwhile, the Whigs had been in office, and Lord 
Burghersh on the shelf. But on the return of the Tories 
to power Lord Burghersh re-entered the foreign service 
as British Minister at the Court of Berlin; to which post 
he was appointed by Lord* Aberdeen in 1841. Shortly 
afterwards his son Julian, in consequence of a severe 
fever which had greatly weakened a frame already delicate, 
was obliged to leave Harrow. He rejoined his parents at 
Berlin; and the five years passed with them in the 
Prussian capital constituted one of the most important 
educational periods of his life. 

Berlin was, at that time, the residence and the rendez- 
vous of an unusual number of distinguished men. To a 
thoroughly sociable temperament, and the exquisite 
amiability of perfect high-breeding. Lord and Lady 
Burghersh united a keen taste for intellectual refine- 
ment. Lord Burghersh was himself an enthusiastic 
musician. His wife was a woman whose society was as 
delightful to artists and men of letters as to statesmen 
and men of the world. In their hands the hotel of the 
British Legation at Berlin became a sort of continental 
Holland House, where Genius and Beauty, Science and 
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Fashion, Literature and Politics, could meet each other 
with a hearty reciprocal welcome. 

Among the daily habitues of this agreeable house were 
Alexander Von Humboldt, whose habit it was to dine 
there every Sunday; Ranch the sculptor; Meyerbeer, 
whose conversation was as brilliant as his music ; Felix 
Mendelssohn; and the painters Begas, Hensel, and 
Magnus. To the honour of the Prussian Court be it 
said that all these illustrious men were also among the 
most frequent and honoured guests of the late king. 

A letter in which their kindhearted and accomplished 
hostess has favoured me with some of her personal remi- 
niscences, makes touching reference to this little group 
of eminent persons. '*They are all gone," she writes, 
" and I know not if their equals now exist ! E-auch, the 
sculptor, was the perfect model of a fine old grand 
seigneur^ both in look and manner ; though bom in a 
very humble position. "With Humboldt, Meyerbeer, and 
Ranch, I kept up correspondence as long as they lived. 
All knew and appreciated the charm, the talents, and the 
beauty of the dear boy who was then my pride and joy. 
Meyerbeer especially adored him; and admired his 
singular musical talent, which, from his childhood, was 
remarkable. As a child, indeed, his passion for music 
was BO great that I feared it might, if encouraged, inter- 
fere with his general education, and I would not allow 
him any music lessons. He literally never learned even 
the notes of music ; which he much regretted in after- 
life. Yet, ignorant as he was of all the rules of the art, 
his exquisite ear supplied the deficiency. Whilst yet 
quite a boy, he once played on the pianoforte parts of a 
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new opera of Meyerbeer's which he had only heard the 
night before. Yet he played them so correctly that 
Meyerbeer, who was present, and who had not allowed 
any part of his score to be seen, inquired, in great agita- 
tion, 'Who can have given him the music?' and would 
not believe that he played it only from memory, after one 
hearing." 

His musical instinct was indeed extraordinary ; and to 
it was probably attributable his keen susceptibility to 
beauty of sound in verbal expression, although both 
music and poetry were rather the accomplishments than 
the occupations of his after-life. Two of his musical 
compositions will be found in an appendix to this Volume. 
I am, myself, no competent judge of such compositions. 
But I doubt if those who have not heard them played 
and sung by himself, can fully realize the effect which 
they once derived from 

" The touch of a vanished hand, 
And the sound of a voice that is still.*' 

For, in all that was sung or said by him who wrote them, 
there was a peculiar and quite indescribable charm which 
seemed to flow directly from the visible presence of the 
man himself. 

At the time when Julian Fane entered the diplomatic 
service, it was the custom for our Ministers and Ambas- 
sadors abroad to attach, if they pleased, to their Embassies 
and Missions, young men who were personally known to 
them, and whom they thought likely to prove useful or 
agreeable members of their Staff. These appointments 
were not, of course, made directly by the Ministers and 
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Ambassadors themselves, but by the Secretary of State 
for Foreign Affairs, on the recommendation of the 
Ministers and Ambassadors ; or, to speak with strict 
accuracy, by the Crown on the recommendation submitted 
to it by the Secretary of State, at the request of the 
Ministers and Ambassadors. 

The class of persons thus admitted to subordinate em- 
ployment in the foreign representative service of the 
Crown, was practically limited to the two categories of 
which it ought^ as a general rule, to be composed: young 
men of social station and independent means, or young 
men of more or less tested ability and marked promise. 
The first fulfilled adequately the ornamental, the second 
the operative, functions of a profession which combines 
the duties of national representation with those of inter- 
national negociation; and of both the system had no 
higher type than it was to find in Julian Fane. Whether 
the like success will attend the modes of selection more 
recently adopted remains to be seen. Julian would un- 
doubtedly have passed with ease and distinction any 
competitive examination, for he was, from childhood, a 
good linguist, and a rapid as well as an accurate reader. 
But it may be doubted if such examinations could have 
either tested or certificated the peculiar qualifications he 
possessed for success in diplomacy — ^the mingled sweet- 
ness and dignity of his wondrous social charm, his quick 
and just appreciation of character, his precocious know- 
ledge of life, his pleasant wit and large good humour, his 
rapidity and accuracy of generalisation, his persuasive 
power of exposition. 

It was in the year 1844 he was thus officially attached 
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to his father's Mission at Berlin ; and he was then only 
seventeen years of age. It is easy to imagine the stimu- 
lating eflPect of daily intercourse with such a society as I 
hare described upon the intelligence of a naturally quick- 
witted and precocious boy. But there is a name more 
conspicuous than any of those yet recorded which must 
now be mentioned in connection with the intellectual im- 
pressions at least indirectly referable to this period of his 
life, though its positive influence may probably date 
somewhat later. 

In the German literature of the Restoration there is 
little to admire. The mantle of Goethe had not fallen 
upon any of his numerous disciples. The romantic 
school had, on the whole, failed in the mission which at 
first it seemed destined to fulfil. The reaction against 
Eighty-nine had converted patriotism into the instru- 
ment of despotism. The strong sarcastic voice of 
Brentano (Bettina's brother) was silent in a cloister. 
Gorres had suffered due penance for the revolutionary 
vagaries of his youth. Pedantry and poltroonery had 
their own way. That great war which rescued from the 
first French Empire the international independence of 
Europe, had bequeathed no political liberties to the 
populations of Germany, whose victory, like the honey 
of VirgiPs bees, was profitable only to their proprietors. 
But in 1825 the publication of the first volume of the 
"Eeisebilder" revolutionized the whole literature of 
Germany, and placed it henceforth under the brilliant 
popular dictatorship of Heinrich Heine. 

About five years subsequent to the appointment of 
Lord Burghersh to the Mission at Florence, that is to 
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say, in the year which witnessed, in England, the Cato 
Street Conspiracy and the imprisonment of Hunt, and, in 
France, the first great Parliamentary triumph of the 
French Liberals, — there happened to be living at Bonn 
a young law student, ivho was the son of Jewish parents 
and the pupil of Franciscan friars. From Bonn he 
migrated to Gottingen, and shortly afterwards appeared 
at Berlin as the enthusiastic disciple of Hegel. There 
he was at once recognized as a young mam of precocious 
culture, and peculiar genius, by Franz Bopp the 
philologist, Chamisso the poet, Varnhagen von Ense, and 
one or two other distinguished men. About this time 
he unsuccessfully attempted to obtain for his peculiar 
genius a wider recognition by the publication of some 
dramatic poems, which all the splendour of his subsequent 
reputation has not yet redeemed from the oblivion to 
which they were immediately consigned by the public. 
Possibly, his peculiar genius had not found in these 
poems its peculiar form. This form, however, it did 
triumphantly find in the " Eeisebilder." And, as I have 
said, in the year 1825 the publication of that inimitable 
book revealed to Germany, once for all and once for ever, 
the existence of by far the greatest poet she has produced 
from Goethe to the present day. The " Reisebilder " 
was succeeded quickly by the " Buch der Leider," and a 
rapid torrent of the intensest lyric song. 

Throughout Germany, therefore, the disturbing, almost 
bewildering, influence of Heine was in all its freshest 
and fullest activity about the time when Julian Fane, 
still a mere lad, was living at Berlin. He did not him- 
self at that time begin the study of those writings, but 
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an early acquired and accurate knowledge of Gennan 
(that invaluable implement of culture) enabled him not 
long after to read them in their original language ; and, 
although his naturally robust character instinctively 
rejected all that was dangerously perverse in Heine's 
influence, the impression that was made upon him by his 
introduction into that Classische Walpurgimachty which 
Goethe first imagined on the plains of Pharsalia and 
the heights of Peneius, and which Heine subsequently 
realized and ruled, appears to have remained throughout 
the whole of his after life. His regular study of the 
poems began with his first settled residence at Vienna, in 
1851 ; and the latest work on which he was engaged, 
when stricken down by the painful malady that pre- 
maturely terminated his existence, was a critical bio- 
graphy of the poet himself. Some of his smaller pieces 
he had in the meanwhile, and at various times, translated 
into English verse ; and these translations, which (with 
his habitual dislike of publication) he printed only for 
private circulation, have been noticed in the ** Edinburgh 
Eeview" by Lord Houghton, whose own admirable 
success in the same most difficult task gives particular 
interest and authority to his opinion of all similar under- 
takings. 

Heine's future translator could not, however, remain 
much longer in the capital of Hegel, that first of Heine's 
" Gods " who afterwards figured " in exile." He was 
approaching the age of nineteen ; and in 1846 he re- 
turned to England to prepare himself for the University, 
under the tuition of the Rev. Mr. Whitaker, at Oaking- 
ton. The best part of a year was passed here ; and his 
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exchange of the luxury and idleness of Berlin for the 
simplicity and study of this quiet English parsonage, 
was accounted always by Julian as one of the beneficent 
occurrences of his life. To its influence on him at a 
critical time, he attributed much of what was best in his 
later life ; his only regret was that it had not been of 
earlier date and longer duration ; and some of his latest 
instructions for the education of his own children were 
the fruit of this experience. In the course of the follow- 
ing year he matriculated, as Fellow Commoner, at Trinity 
College, Cambridge. 



CHAPTER III. 

Fellow Commoner at Trinity. Characteristics. Choice of Companions. 
The Apostles. Chancellor's Medal. Letters. Demeanour 
towards Women. Return to Berlin. Visit to Dublin. The 
Apostles at Blackwall. Last Days at Cambridge. Recollections 
of his Fellow Collegian, Mr. James. Q^ains from his College 
Life. 

" I THINK," says Lord Houghton, in a letter to the 
present writer, " that Julian Fane made the most im- 
pression on me when he was at Cambridge. I used to 
go np there often to see my old playfellows, and the 
natural, easy way he fell into his place among them, after 
his independent and luxurious life at Berlin, struck me 
as very estimable." The change from Berlin to Cam- 
bridge was, indeed, a great one. But the luxury which 
Julian Fane had learned from his Berlin experiences to 
appreciate most, was the luxury of intellectual society ; 
and he commenced his University life with the inesti- 
mable advantage of a mind already too cultivated to find 
any attraction in those coarse and unintelligent amuse- 
ments whioh often waste the time and purse of under- 
graduates, in whose educational career there is no inter- 
position between the public school and the University. 

*' Mr. Fane was entered at Trinity as one of my pupils," 
writes Dr. Thompson, the present master of Trinity. 
" I was then senior tutor of the College, in 1847 ; and he 
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began to reside in the October of that year. Though I 
believe he was not much older than the average of under- 
graduates, Mr. Fane had seen much more of the world, 
and was far more generally accomplished than the 
majority of his contemporaries. I never had a pupil who 
impressed me at a first interview more favourably ; 
and I look back with unmixed pleasure on the whole 
period of our intercourse as friends rather than tutor 
and pupil. He had a fine and catholic taste in literature, 
and his associates were, for the most part, men like-minded 
with himself; not so much hard University students, 
though there were such among the number, as young 
men of active and inquiring (and, in some cases, really 
original) minds. Nothing was more remarkable in Mr. 
Fane than his marked preference for intellectual merit 
over rank and position in society. One of his most 
intimate friends was a sizar, — a clever and cultivated 
person ; and, with one exception, I do not remember that 
he was intimate with any of the then fellow-commoners 
and noblemen." 

This love of intellectual society, combined with a rare 
capacity for commanding the sympathy of such society, 
soon rendered Julian Fane one of the most beloved and 
brilliant members of a curious social institution, which 
may claim the merit of having united in life-long 
friendship an extraordinarily large number of successful 
and remarkable men. In the year 1820 a certain 
number of Cambridge undergraduates, who were attracted 
to each other by a kindred taste for literature, and a 
common reverence for free inquiry (not then as generally 
tolerated as it is now), founded amongst themselves at 



A DISTINGUISHED 80CIETT. 17 

St. John's College a small society for weekly essay and 
discussion. It called itself a conversazione society. 
But, owing to the fact that the number of its resident 
members (undergraduates and bachelors of arts) was 
limited to twelve, it soon became known as the Society 
of the Cambridge Apostles : a name which was at first 
given to it, says one of them, in derision. Apostles of 
intellectual freedom in the Halls of Authority, its 
members might, however, fairly consider themselves. 
Free discussion, excluding no subject of intellectual 
interest, was the object and the occupation of their 
weekly gatherings. To ensure this freedom, the annals 
of the Society have been kept secret ; but it was the 
subject of public allusion many years ago by a very dis- 
tinguished man who was himself a member of it. In 
the year 1834, during the controversy which then raged 
on the question of admitting Dissenters to University 
degrees, Mr. Goulburn and others having expressed in 
Parliament much fear of the mischievous effects of 
theological controversy amongst undergraduates, Thirl- 
wall scouted their alarm by a reference to the Cambridge 
Apostles. "You may be alarmed," said the future 
Bishop of St. David's, " when I inform you that there 
has long existed in this place a society of young men, 
— limited, indeed, in number, but continually receiving 
new members to supply its vacancies, and selecting 
them in preference among the youngest, — in which all 
subjects of the highest interest, without any exclusion 
of those connected with religion, are discussed with the 
most perfect freedom. But, if this fact is new to you, 
let me instantly dispel any apprehension it may excite, 
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by aBSuring yon that the members of this Society for 
the most part have been, and are, among the choicest 
ornaments of the University: that some are now 
amongst the ornaments of the Church : and that, so far 
from having had their affections embittered, or their 
friendships torn and lacerated, their union has been one 
rather of brothers than of friends." 

Undoubtedly this sentiment of brotherhood is a very 
noticeable quality of Cambridge Apostleship. The 
members of the Society have been through life the 
enthusiastic and often the influential champions of each 
other's claim to public notice ; and the effect upon its 
members has been thus not only stimulating to their 
intelligence in youth, but also advantageous to their 
success in manhood. The man of genius who enters 
the great battle-fleld of life a solitary soldier, must 
expect to find every man's hand against him. He 
comes into the field without followers, without comrades, 
without a leader or a camp. If he is worsted in the 
combat he will be shot like a freeshooter for lack of 
a recognized uniform, and refused the conventional 
courtesies of civilized warfare. To begin life as one 
among a band of clever yoimg men, who sincerely 
admire themselves and each other, and are prepared, 
each of them, to recognize in the success of a comrade 
flattering evidence of their personal sagacity, as well 
as an additional triumph to their collective superiority, 
cannot but be an immense practical advantage to those 
who are so fortunate as to possess it. From this point 
of view the Cambridge Apostles may be regarded, like 
Balzac's Gonseil de Treize, as a sort of mutual praise- 
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society. But absolute mediocrity cannot pufif itself into 
the dimensions of genius; certainly a membership of 
such a society was a genuine order of merit ; and I 
have been assured by many of his fellow Apostles 
that Julian Fane was the life and soul of their pleasant 
gatherings. His general culture was probably larger 
than that of most of his College contemporaries. In 
knowledge and experience of the world he was certainly 
their superior. His accurate memory and ready wit 
rendered immediately available for conversational effect 
the whole of his mental furniture ; and from an early 
observation of mankind he had acquired the faculty 
which gives appropriate application to the study of 
books. His intellectual capital was all in ready money ; 
or so invested that it could be drawn out at a moment's 
notice, to meet the most unexpected liability. This 
gave him, in discussion, an easy advantage over more 
heavily armed antagonists, whose reserve forces could 
not be thrown with equal rapidity upon the immediate 
point of attack. His own intellectual resources were 
indeed so well disciplined that they arranged themselves 
without confusion in logical line of battle at the first 
word of command. No man was ever less cursed with 
the es^it du has de Vescalier. In physical frame he was 
considerably above the average stature. Notwithstand- 
ing the angularity which great thinness gave to his 
bodily framework, all its movements and gestures were 
as graceful as those of a young pinetree marching to 
the music of Orpheus, The genial effect of his lively 
intelligence was greatly increased by a singularly ex- 
pressive flexibility of countenance, a musical and finely 
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modulated voice, and a rare distinction of attitude and 
gait. I doubt if any man, with the exception of 
Lablache, was ever so consummate an artist in the 
management of his facial muscles. I have seen him 
imitate the late Lord Brougham, not only with a 
marvellous exactitude of voice and gesture, but also 
with an instantaneous transformation of feature which 
was absolutely bewildering. His extraordinary mimetic 
power may be imagined from the fact that he could, 
without the aid of voice or action, and solely by a rapid 
variation of physiognomy, conjure up before the eyes 
of the most unimpressionable spectator the whole 
pageant and progress of a thunderstorm. I have often 
watched him perform this tour de force, and never 
without seeming to see before me, with unmistakable 
distinctness, the hovering transit of light and shadow 
over some calm pastoral landscape on a summer's noon ; 
then, the gradually gathering darkness in the heaven 
above — the sultry suspense of Nature's stifled pulse — 
the sudden flash — the sportive bickering play of the 
lightning — the boisterous descent of the rain — ^the slow 
subsidence of all the celestial tumult ; the returning 
sunlight and blue air; the broad repose and steady 
gladness of the renovated fields, with their tinkling 
flocks, and rainy flowers. The capacity of producing, 
at will, such effects as these by the mere working of 
a countenance which Nature had carved in the calmest 
classic outlines, could only have resulted from a very 
rare correspondence between the intellectual and physical 
faculties ; and it is no slight moral merit in the pos- 
sessor of such gifts, that he rarely exercised them at all. 
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and never for the purpose of ungenerously ridiculing his 
fellow creatures. 

"Tou will be the most unpopular man here," said 
the present Lord Derby (who was somewhat his senior) 
to Julian Fane, on the latter's arrival at Cambridge. 

« Why so ? " 

" Because you are so tall that you will be always 
looking down on your acquaintances." 

" On the contrary ; I shall certainly be the most 
influential man at Trinity, because my acquaintances 
will be always looking up to me." 

He was never without a pleasant and appropriate 
answer to the challenge of the passing moment. " We 
were undergraduates together at Trinity College, 
Cambridge," says Mr. Watson, one of the ablest of his 
College contemporaries, " and I used frequently to meet 
him in the society of friends common to us both, who 
were more intimate with him than I was. I can recal, 
even after an interval of twenty years, the effect pro- 
duced upon us all by his bright and genial presence. 
I certainly never kn^w at that time, nor do I think I 
have ever since met with, any man whose social 
qualities (understanding the term in its best sense) were 
so distinguished as his. He possessed a brilliant wit, 
a keen sense of humour, and an unrivalled gracefalness 
of manner and expression. Thus he was never at a loss 
for a reply, even amongst the readiest. But his repartees 
were never sullied by ill-nature, and never degenerated 
into sarcasm. Nor did he, in his most playful sallies, 
forget what was due to his own self-respect, or wound 
the self-esteem of other men." 
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These words, as I transcribe them, recal to my mind 
a somewhat amusing instance of Julian Fane's con- 
versational readiness, which I had the opportunity of 
appreciating when he and I were colleagues at Vienna. 
We happened to be dining together with Baron Anselm 
Eothschild. One of our fellow guests, an English 
Member of Parliament, and a veteran Goliath .of that 
Liberal Philistia which holds dominion in the north of 
England, was somewhat dogmatically impressing upon 
our minds the urgent necessity of Parliamentary Reform. 
The conversation subsequently turned upon the political 
institutions of Austria, and in criticizing the then 
newly-established Parliamentary system in that Empire, 

Mr. exclaimed, ** Sir, you cannot compare this 

Reichsrath with the British Parliament. The British 
Parliament is the most perfect political institution 
which the world has yet witnessed. It faithfully and 
forcibly represents all the political intelligence, all the 
opinions, all the interests, of the British Empire." 

" Ah, Mr. ," said Julian Fane, " you have quite 

convinced us ! Who could resist, such an argument 
against Reform ? " The table was in a roar. 

But to return to the writer who has favoured me 
with his personal reminiscences of Julian Fane at 
Cambridge, and who was not only an Apostle, but a 
Fellow of Trinity, and the Second Wrangler of his year. 
"Great as were Fane's social gifts," Mr. Watson con- 
tinues, " they by no means represented the whole of his 
remarkable and versatile nature. His tastes were emi- 
nently intellectual, and his companions were the hard 
readers and hard thinkers among his contemporaries. 
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For English poetry, indeed, he seemed to have a perfect 
passion; and the only occasion on which I ever re- 
member to have seen his equanimity disturbed was 
when an attempt was made by some mischievous com- 
panions to goad him out of his habitual self-possession 
by unfair and flippant criticism on the work of a favourite 
author. Finally, what impressed me more than all was 
the genuine ank hearty goodness of his disposition. 
Though petted by society, possessing a large and varied 
acquaintance with life in all its phases, and subjected 
from an early age to influences which would have pro- 
duced, in an ordinary nature, a mere llasS man of the 
world, there was not a trace of hardness or cynicism to 
be found in him. He had very wide sympathies, ever 
ready to be enlisted in any subject, however remote 
from his own special tastes, and in any persons, what* 
ever their pursuits^ provided only they were good and 
generous. I believe that many poor students (some 
perhaps who have since raised themselves by their efforts, 
and some destined to lifelong obscurity) will remember 
the charm of his cheering society, and retain a grateful 
recollection of the interest he manifested in their 
progress, and his hearty unaflTected solicitude for their 
success." 

In confirmation of Mr. Watson's testimony to the 
"genuine and hearty goodness of Julian Fane's dis- 
position," I might mention many acts of his life which 
have come within my own experience. He was not of 
those whose right hand is a babbler to their left. But 
one of the most active and inexhaustible qualities of his 
jiature was its unbounded benevolence : charity, I would 
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8ay, if that word were not liable to a conventional con- 
struction which, though perfectly respectable, is very 
imperfectly christian. Certainly, however, no man ever 
preserved pure, in the midst of a necessarily worldly life, 
so deep a well-spring of that genuine christian charity 
which springs not from the intellect but the heart, not 
from duty but from grace, and without whose divine 
sympathy benevolence is barren and protection pitiless. 
He very seldom would allow his name to appear in the 
subscription list of any charity, but he subscribed anony- 
mously to many ; wherever any votes, or other patronage, 
were incident to such subscriptions, he was always 
scrupulously conscientious in the disposal of them ; and 
one of the last acts of his life affords characteristic 
illustration of the spontaneous loving kindness which 
animated the whole course of it. In the course of the 
year which preceded his death he observed in the Times 
an advertisement containing an appeal from " A. L.*' to 
some other initials, which implored pity for the dreadful 
condition of one absolutely reduced to want and despair. 
It ended with these words : " For God's sake, and for 
the remembrance of past happiness, gone for ever, send 
me the means to leave this dreadful town.'* His quick 
intuitive sympathy guessed at once the whole sad story. 
He immediately forwarded to the address given in the 
newspaper a ten-pound note, with the request that it 
might be acknowledged in the Times to " B. C." The 
acknowledgment was made in these words : 

" A broken-hearted mother and her child acknowledge 
with deep gratitude, &c., &c." 

Julian Fane did not compete for honours at Cambridge. 
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He was at no time of his life an idle man ; but he was 
always a desultory reader rather than a hard student. 
The only University distinction which he sought to 
obtain (he had gained a College prize for a prose essay 
the year before) was the Chancellor's Medal, and this he 
won by a prize poem on the death of the Queen Dowager. 
This poem, "On the Death of Queen Adelaide," was 
says Dr. Thompson, ** remarkable for its Miltonic 
rhythm. It was a designed imitation of the Lycidas, 
and in many respects a poem of great promise, and 
above the average of such compositions. Dr. Whewell, 
a good Miltonic scholar, was, I remember, much 
struck by the skill with which the metre was 
managed." 

Perhaps all that could be said for the poem, is thus 
said fairly enough. Truth of feeling and originality of 
utterance could, hardly be looked for in it, since all 
evidence of these qualities is almost necessarily excluded 
by the imposed conditions of such a task as the applica- 
tion of Miltonic rhythm to an elegy on such an event. 
But, assuming that the object of these exercises (like 
that of modem Latin and Greek verses) is to display 
familiarity with the style of some great original poet, by 
closely imitating his peculiar cadences, and copying his 
most characteristic expressions, then it must, I think, be 
admitted that this particular prize poem on the death of 
Queen Adelaide is a master piece of ingenious artifi- 
ciality ; and written more unmistakably " after the 
manner of Master John Milton" than Rowe's Tragedy of 
'* Jane Shore " is " writ," as he informs us, " after the 
manner of Master William Shakespeare." 
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The poem opens with an inrocation to Melpomene to 
descend, 



** From fount Castalian and the Delphio steep/' 

and "in melting melodies to weep " a death which 
" shall not lack some sad melodious tear." 
In Tain, however, 

'* the tears of Eyening f aU, 
In vain the early breezes, as they sweep 
Through the dark woodland, sigh ; and from the spray 
Trilling their matins sweet the wild birds caU ; 
For she no more upon the dawning day, 

Listening their joyous lay, 
ShaU bend her wistful eyes for ever closed ; 
Closed in the night of death's long slumber deep, 
But angels wake to guard her dreamless sleep/' 

Peace, Faith, Hope, Devotion, Love and Wisdom, then 
appear in celebration of the virtues of the estimable lady, 
who is described as a shepherdess, followed by her " few 
faithful sheep " who hear her voice 

** no more. 
Nor list her footfall on the path before 
Climbing the height of Virtue's rugged steep." 

The " Guardian spirits of the Isle," and their atten- 
dant " Nymphs," are next called upon to explain where 
they were " when wan-eyed Grief was bom," and allowed 
to darken the sunshine on the happy face of the departed 
Queen Consort. But, before they can reply, the Elegist 
truly observes that the inquiry is useless, since they 
could have done nothing to avert her fate, for 



ON THE QUEEN DOWAGER'S DEATH. 27 

« Fiom on high proceeds the dread oommaiid, 
And dire Necessity, with equal hand, 
Slow, as she moves, dispassionate and stem, 
Alike unto the gentle and the proud. 
Scatters the lot from her capacious urn/' 

The fallacious character of earthly grandenr is then 
deplored and illustrated by the fact that 

** Innocent sleep, that loves the shadowy spot 
By the luUed streamlet of the valley, flies 
The sounding palace for the peaceful cot." 

After which Echo rises " from her aery shell, by Werra'a 
silvery wave." 

" Next, Father Thames, as with due dirges low 
The decent pomp along his banks was led, 
Hose from the stream, and dasp'd his urn, and said : 
* Thee first my waters welcomed ; thee the bride 
Of royal Clarence, foster'd on the main. 
Whom now, sweet Queen, thou comest with fit train 
Once more to find,— sleep softly by his side. 
Sleep : at thine ear my limpid waters flow, 
And the voiced waves make music as they glide.' 
Last reverend Camus, as he footed slow, 
Heard the far echoes mourn, and from the tide 
Which fair reflects his Granta's thoughtful brow, 
Uprose, and spake," &c. 

Finally, " Albion weeps no more," but 

** As Memory haunts her sovereign's tomb, 
She to the throne uplifts her happy face ; 
There stiU she views the heavenly Virtues bloom, 
And sweet Religion blossom in her place." 

All this paraphernalia of Pagan mythology, and geo- 
graphical personifications, marched out to the roll of 
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Miltonic music in honour of the obsequies of the poor 
amiable Queen, is rather too much of labour misapplied 
and wasted. But if the boyish exercise contains no 
direct evidence of original poetic faculty, be it remem- 
bered that all possibility of such evidence was a priori 
strictly excluded by the prescribed conditions of it. No 
one who has ever wasted time in the perusal of Univer- 
sity prize poems can fail to agree with Dr. Thompson 
that its merits are very much " above the average of 
such compositions." Certainly it displays the possession 
of a highly cultivated ear, a trained faculty of composi- 
tion, a great knowledge and appreciation of Miltonic 
verse, a keen perception of the particular eflFects which 
are pleasing in the eyes of academic judges, and a very 
skilful subordination of all means to that end. 

There are other and higher qualities, however, more 
useful throughout life to their possessor, of which this 
mere poem is a proof. Those qualities are the patience 
and modest self-confidence manifest in the fact that the 
skill displayed by it, and the success achieved, represent 
its writer's second attempt to win the Chancellor's 
Medal. The want of success that attended his first is 
very good-humouredly referred to in a letter to his friend 
Henry James, from which, however, I will take only the 
closing lines : 

" I think I shall stop here another week : I want to 
see Thompson, who will be up then. My affection for 
him grows with time. I pray you very earnestly, write 
to me soon. I am all alone, the glory of the town, the 
only Fellow Commoner in Cambridge. I am not bored, 
however, because I am engaged — on what f I will tell 
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you in my next : but I like letters, particularly from 
Cheltenham." 

It was probably on some poetic composition that he 
was engaged ; for most of the contents of a small volume 
of verse, which he published shortly afterwards, appear 
to have been written about this time. These verses are, 
for the most part, merely the melodious expression of 
that poetic temperament which, before circumstances 
have yet determined the object and character of their 
ambition, is the most common indication of genius in 
the boyhood of men of various accomplishments. They 
must hardly be regarded as the utterances of a spirit 
exclusively consecrated to the priesthood of song, and 
ambitious of the highest rank in the hierarchy. But no 
image of Julian Fane would be complete if it failed to 
illustrate the opulent manysidedness of him, in which 
such verses find their appropriate value. Poets, states- 
men, orators, and thinkers there have been, and will be 
again, whose attainments in the special department of 
each could never, perhaps, have been equalled by him, 
even had he devoted to that exclusive development of any 
one of his many and great talents the concentrated 
energies of a life to which the fragility of his constitution 
denied longevity, whilst the favour of Fortune absolved 
it from that necessity of definite labour which gives 
motive power to latent capacity. But I never met 
before, and have no hope to meet again, a man in whom 
statesmen, poets, and orators could immediately recog- 
nize so many and such high potentialities of worthy 
achievement in their own departments of intellectual 
activity : and I doubt if it be possible to select from the 
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boyish versification of any man whose name is not re- 
corded amongpt those of acknowledged poets, a specimen 
of verse more chastened in expression, or more carefully 
completed in form, than the following — 

SONNET 

TO A CANUIT BIRD, TBilKED TO DRAW SEED AND WATER FROM 
A GLASS WELL SUSPENDED TO ITS GAGE. 

** Thou shouldst be carolling thy Maker's praise, 
Poor bird ! now fetter'd, and here set to draw. 
With graceless toil of beak and added claw, 

The meagre food that' scarce thy want allays t 

And this — to gpratify the gloating gaze 
Of fools, who value Nature not a straw, 
But know to prize the infraction of her law 

And hard perversion of her creature's ways I 

Thee the wild woods await, in leaves attired, 
Where notes of liquid utterance should engage 

Thy bill, that now with pain scant forage earns ; 

So art thou like that bard who, Ghxl-inspired 
To charm the world with song, was set to gauge 

Beer-barrels for his bread— half -famish'd Bums I " 

The echo of Miltonic studies lingers very gracefally 
along this pretty sonnet. A note of more genuine and 
spontaneous sentiment is occasionally also sounded by 
some of the love-poems in the little volume from which I 
extract it, and a letter written at this time to Mr. James 
makes sportive allusion to the boyish sentiment which 
probably inspired them. This kind of boyish sentiment 
is, perhaps, too vague and evanescent to deserve the 
name of love ; although the tenderness and purity of its 
transient influence deserve a better name than caprice. 
It is only to certain rich natures that such emotions 
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come in boyhood; and in none but the most happily 
constituted dispositions do they come and go with only 
good effect upon the character in after life ; like those 
light mists which are drawn forth at dawn by the warm 
temperature of some fine and fertile climate, and destined, 
when they disperse in rain or dew, to fractify the soil 
they spring from. Nothing was more noticeable in the 
maturity of Julian's character than the sincerity and 
delicacy of all its emotional manifestations. In his inter- 
course with women, he united to an almost boyish en- 
thusiasm, a manly chivalry of sentiment, and grave 
tenderness of gentle power, which found exquisite ex- 
pression in the charming courtesy of his demeanour. 
Deferential, without timidity, and cordial, without fami- 
liarity, there was always, in his manner towards them, 
an indirect, unuttered, homage to the highest preroga- 
tives of their sex, combined with an equally indirect 
indication of the reserved force of his own, which must, 
I think, have been singularly flattering and attractive. 
Like all men whose strength of character is of refined 
fibre, he had in his temperament something of the 
heroically feminine quality; and this was felicitously 
reflected in the mingled delicacy and power of his 
physical frame and habitual gesture. 

In the year 1848 he lost his eldest brother, and on the 
31st of May in that year he writes again to his friend 
Henry James : '* I arrived in town on Friday night, just 
in time to see almost the last hour of consciousness of my 
poor dear brother. I watched his bedside till Monday 
night, when, at ten o'clock, he died in my arms — tran- 
quilly and eflfbrtless. The only consolation I can have 
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under the present circnmstances is afforded me by the 
reflection that I tended him in his last hoars, and that 
his latest breath was drawn when I was with him. I 
shall not return to Cambridge for some time. I may 
possibly go down there for a fortnight after you are all 
gone, in order that I may save my term. I shall be very 
happy if you can find time to write me a line ; and I 
hope, if I am in London when you pass through, that 
you will not forget to look up your old friend. I am 
anxious to know how your reading goes on, and if you 
are sanguine about your examination. * * ♦ I am 
overwhelmed with the most melancholy business — all the 
sad offices of which a brother's death constitutes one the 
discharger. 

" Good-bye, my dear James, 
" Yours very much, 

** Julian Fane. 
" I am not at all well myself." 

In the summer of the same year he writes to the same 
friend : 

" I have in view the writing of a large — not bulky, but 
serious poem. I can hardly as yet give you any idea of 
its shape, since it has not yet sufficiently worked itself out 
in my own mind, but it is to treat largely of politics in a 
metaphorical form ; to touch upon the philosophy suited to 
the present age ; to advocate a certain system of reform 
in society ; to recognize the Spirit of the kg^^ separating 
the spurious cant which is prevalent concerning it from the 
indubitable truth of its existence, and to endeavour to 
point out the real course of action which by its voice, now 
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echoed throughout Europe, it directs mankind to pursue. 
I meant to have begun immediately this effort, but I 
now wish to write first a poem in blank verse on a pretty , 
and touching Scotch tale, which I have long had in my 
mind's eye." 

The Scotch tale seems to have remained unwritten. 
I can find no trace of it amongst his papers, and am sorry 
that nothing came of it ; but any interruption of time 
and thought must have been providential if it saved him 
from farther waste of either on the more ambitious design 
of which also no trace remains. 

An illness in the spring of 1849, by which he lost a 
term, prevented him from taking his Fellow Commoner's 
degree as M.A. until the year 1850. But in the mean- 
while he passed the Christmas vacation at Berlin, doing 
some occasional work at the Mission to which he was 
already attached : and thence he writes to his friend 
Henry James on the 4th of January, 1849, about the 
diflBculties he has experienced in ascertaining " what are 
the wants, or rather, I should say, what are the attain- 
able wants (for they want everything) of the good Prussian 
people. The town is perfectly tranquil in appearance (it 
is, as you know in a state of siege), but I believe that a 
great deal of angry and bitter feeling is concealed 
beneath the constrained and unnatural appearance of 
calm which you everywhere meet with. My belief is 
that the French will return before long to monarchy. It 
appears to me that when once they manage to shift 
themselves off that parapet, they rush down into the 
depths of democracy with such rapidity that they are 
unable to remain at the bottom when they have reached 
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it : for the impetus given them by the rapidity of their 
descent propels them up the hill again on the other side, 
where they eventually arrive at what they started 
from." 

On the 17th of June in the following year he writes 
from Cambridge to the same friend. 

" Your conjecture with respect to the allusion in V. 
H.'s letter was correct. I have been summoned back to 
Cambridge to superintend the passage of my Exercise 
through the Pitt Press. Many thanks for your felicita- 
tions ; and more for your promise of spending a week 
with me at Cambridge before I leave its classic shades 
for ever. I recite my Exercise on the 2nd of July, and 
take my degree on the 4th, and shall probably go down 
on the following day. ♦ ♦ * After leaving Cam- 
bridge, I proceeded directly to Dublin, on a visit to my 
brother there, with whom I remained a fortnight. I was 
quite delighted with the city, and all it contains : men, 
beasts, and buildings. Such gallant men, and such 
lovely women ! such divine carmen, and such enchanting 
lamplighters ! such nunneries, and oh ! such nuns ! I 
worked very hard at sight-seeing (a stupendous labour !) 
while I was there ; and in the first three days I had seen 
all the notable things — and nothings — in the town. The 
consequence of which was that, in my waking hours, my 
mind was complexed with complicated recollections of 
palaces, pigstyes, pictures, popery, potatoes, politics, and 
pagodas, which chaos of things also haunted me in my 
sleeping hours with » horrible nightmares. I set about 
however, after the first week, going over all my previous 
tracks of sights once more, and came away with a 
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distinct idea of the city and its people, — having learnt a 
little and seen a great deal. 

'* I have not yet read * In Memoriam ' throngh ; and 
wiU not, mitil I have done so, express any opinion on'it. 
What I have read gives me a very high idea of its merits, 
and I look forward with intense satisfaction to the plea- 
sure (although it can scarcely fail of being a melancholy 
one) of reading it attentively through." 

The initials which occur in the beginning of this 
letter are those of his College friend, Mr. Vernon 
Harcourt, who, of all his Cambridge acquaintances, was, 
I think, the one for whose intellectual power he retained 
perhaps in after-life the strongest admiration. Nor was 
the friendship then commenced between them for a 
moment suspended or diminished at any period of their 
subsequent career. They remained to the last firmly 
and tenderly attached to each other, and my later 
chapters will contain Mr. Harcourt's recollections of the 
friend he loved so well. 

I subjoin meanwhile a few brief notes on Julian's 
College life by another most distiaguished contem- 
porary. 

" I clearly recollect," writes Mr. Sumner Maine, "that, 
when my acquaintance with Julian Fane began at Cam- 
bridge, I thought him much the most brilliant young 
man I had met or seen. The vivacity and readiness of 
his conversation, his grace of person and manner, his 
hereditary taste and skill in music, the amazing fluency 
with which be spoke two or three foreign languages, the 
knowledge which his familiarity with continental society 
had given him of things and people only seen at Cam- 
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bridge through the imperfect medium of newspapers, 
would probably have left this impression on my mind, 
even if our acquaintance had not ripened into friendship. 
But I ultimately knew him well enough to find that my 
first impressions hardly did him justice. I have always 
thought that there was something not a little remarkable 
in his choice of associates at Cambridge. There were 
several sets of men at that time in the University, which 
might have appeared to have natural attractions for a 
person of his peculiar accomplishments and tastes, but 
the society to which he actually attached himself, con- 
sisted of young men who believed themselves to be united 
by a common devotion to serious thought, enquiry, and 
discussion — a devotion which some of them, I dare say, 
carried to the verge of affectation. It is probable that 
some, though by no means all, of the subjects with which 
his new friends occupied themselves were new at that 
time to Julian Fane, but he took them up with keen 
interest, his observations on them were thoughtftil and 
often original, and he could quite hold his own in our 
debates. 

" If I had to single out one quality or capacity which 
then distinguished him more than another, I think I 
should say it was the faultlessness of his taste. His own 
University success was in some degree an illustration of 
this. Of all the hopeless subjects which the authorities 
at Cambridge are in the habit of prescribing with the 
professed object of stimulating the poetical faculty in 
undergraduates, the subject on which Julian Fane had 
to write a Prize Poem was about the most hopeless, but 
there was great good taste as well as ingenuity in the 
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Belection of * Lycidas ' as a model, and the yonng writer 
foUowed the spirit and rhythm of his original with a 
curious felicity. In our frequent discussions on poetry 
I never failed to be struck by his critical power. 

" Julian Fane's profession allowed him to be little in 
England after he quitted Cambridge, and my own 
profession took me ultimately to a distant country. The 
communications which passed between us consisted 
chiefly in messages expressing a hope on either side, 
never destined to be fdlfilled, that our personal intimacy 
might one day be renewed. His diplomatic career and 
the promise of professional eminence and usefulness 
which he gave, are only known to me by report ; but if 
much ability, great tact, great versatility, and a power of 
attracting men growing chiefly out of unfailing sweetness 
of disposition, contribute to success in his profession, he 
ought to have succeeded brilliantly, for all these qualities 
were his in the days when he was familiarly known to 
me." 

The account of Julian's University life I will now 
close with another sketch of him as he appeared to his 
contemporaries there, by Mr. Henry James, also a most 
intimate and valued College friend. Mr. James has so 
justly and delicately appreciated the character of his 
Mend, that I gratefully avail myself of his considerate 
permission to print here the felicitous description of 
it contained in this interesting record of his personal 
recollections. 

" To recall the Julian Fane of this period [1847— 
1850] is to remember the brightest hours of the happiest 
of my College days. I believe that all men felt exhila- 
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rated by his presence. He brought to the discussion of 
graver topics such buoyancy of heart, and to lighter talk 
contributed so much wit and gaiety and happy laughter, 
that duhiess and he were seldom found together. Those 
who knew him only by name and by sight, and drew 
their estimate of *Fane of Trinity' from hearsay 
comment, and such casual indications as his habits and 
manner afforded, would probably describe him as a 
singularly handsome and graceful man, of a refined and 
sensitive nature, redeemed from all charge of eflPeminacy 
by a manly dignity of presence and a certain noble 
carelessness, who held himself rather lightly aloof from 
the usual pursuits of University men. He seldom 
attended lectures, never boated, utterly disliked wine- 
parties, very rarely was seen at a breakfast, cared 
neither for billiards nor cards, never rode nor drove, 
rarely visited the Union, and belonged to no * set.' It 
was but natural that coming up to Cambridge after the 
experience of four years at a foreign Embassy, his 
interest in College life — though he was then under 
twenty — should diflFer from ours, who rejoiced in it 
mainly as bringing freedom from the restraints of school, 
and as being our first introduction to responsible Ufe. 
He saw in it only a delightftil opportunity for quiet 
reading, and for the cultivation of his special gifts. His 
distribution of time was somewhat unusual. Those who 
wished to have a walk with him did well not to fix the 
meet at their own rooms, but wisely sought his about one 
o'clock, and supplemented thfe ineffective eflPorts of his 
College servant to break his slumber. They broke lightly 
enough, however, at a friend's voice, and no more 
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willing or more joyous companion could one anywhere 
find. Neither monotonous roads nor gloomy weather 
dispirited him. Indeed, I never remember seeing him 
even for a moment moody or despondent ; but he had 
always the air of a man of faultless health and temper, to 
whom simply to live was enjoyment. After hall his 
wont was to retreat to some friend's rooms, and there to* 
sit at ease and talk and talk. Those only who have 
known the infinite charm of his conversation, can 
imagine how vividly the memory of these hours lives for 
many of us. For myself I owe to them, beyond the 
inexhaustible delight which they opened to me in a 
friendship so warm and kindly, the first germs of 
thoughts, and feelings, and tastes, which I have often 
since recognized as most valuable possessions. Not 
seldom we sat thus till midnight ; though his usual 
habit was to return about eight to his own rooms, and 
sit up reading and writing till the morning. 

" His intellectual sympathies at this time were essen- 
tially artistic. He took a very strong interest in politics, 
and had a leaning towards philosophy, but poetry and 
music he passionately loved. Possibly many of his 
Mends never heard him read a line, for he most sensi- 
tively shunned the reputation of an enthusiast, but some- 
times, as the memory of some favourite passage stirred 
within him, he would glow with the fire of Shakespeare's 
burning thought, or melt to the tremulous tenderness of 
Tennyson or of Shelley. His voice was then as a perfect 
instrument in a master's hand, ready to utter the most 
intense passion, or to vibrate to the lightest touch of 
subtle feeling : yet not voice only was eloquent, but every 



40 JULIAN FANE. 

look and motion. The force of his expression is wit- 
nessed to by the fact that I can remember to this hour, 
as I read * Hamlet' or *In Memoriam' or many of 
Shelley's lyrics, his action and tone as he read them to 
me twenty years ago 5 and its excellence is attested, by 
my judgment at least, as I find that I still can gain no 
more delicate or more profound appreciation of these 
passages than that which I caught thus from him. Of 
his own poems of this period I need not speak, as most 
of them have been published. His power in music I was 
not able at all adequately to measure, though I could 
not but observe constantly how great was his love for it. 
He had an exceedingly fine ear, and quite a marvellous 
facility in remembering music he had heard. He often 
composed, though as he knew nothing at this time of 
musical notation he was unable to write anything down. 
He not unfrequently would sing over to me the airs to 
which he had linked some favourite lyric. He very soon 
banished his piano from his rooms, as he found that it 
stole his thoughts from reading; and one might weU 
understand that, hearing how often in the day they were 
unconsciously pursuing some melody. 

'* It was a matter of regret to some of us, I remember, 
that he did not take part frequently in the Union debates. 
To my knowledge he spoke there but once, when he 
created an impression — it was in the midst of a debate 
on democracy — ^rather by the announcement of certain 
startling intelligence which he had that evening privately 
received of the popular insurrection in Berlin, than by 
any eloquence he displayed. He had certainly the pre- 
sence, the fire, and the gift of ready thought and word 
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which go to make an orator. I doubt, however, whether 
he would not always have needed a great occasion, and a 
highly cultivated audience to call him forth. He did 
not care much, I think, to persuade masses of men, but 
rather to win those for whom he had affection. Many 
of those who now so deeply regret his loss will remember 
how powerfully he could urge an argument in which his 
feelings were engaged. Many too will recal with what 
grace and vigour, and also with what infinite humour he 
took his part in those more friendly and free debates* 
which, * in another place ' were waged 

' On mind and art, 
And labour, and the changing mart, 
And aU the framework of the land.' 

" From his first entrance into that Society, he eagerly 
embraced the tradition of fraternity which he found to be 
one of its most cherished principles. Always eager-hearted 
and unrestrained, he found himself at once in a climate 
suited to his genial and affectionate nature. He would 
hardly have been the leader of thought amongst us, even 
if we had been disposed to acknowledge one, nor was he, 
as some others were, the recognized champion of certain 
opinions to be held against all comers. He was always, 
however, a forward fighter, and brought a very tough 
lance into the field. Still he will be rather remembered 
amongst us, I think, for his brilliance and grace, for his 
buoyant spirits, for his gentle wit and happy raillery, for 
his generous warmth of heart and quick sympathy, and 

* An aUusion to the Conversazione Society before described. 
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for all those countless courtesies which so much endeared 
him to us all. 

" No one of his intimate friends could at any period of 
his life, I imagine, speak of him without enthusiasm. 
For myself no words would seem to me too strong to 
describe the admiration which I felt for him in our 
College days. It is possible, no doubt, to analyse this 
feeling to some extent, and thus show in part to others, 
the secret of the charm he exercised. This I have tried 
to do : but words can no better paint the beauty of a 
spirit finely touched by nature, than they can describe 
the individual expression of a face, or the tones of a 
voice. It will be at once seen that I have attempted to 
recal him only as he was when he *wore the gown.' 
Distance and diversity of life, though they never 
weakened our friendship, from that time so far separated 
us as of necessity to make my knowledge of him in the 
maturity of his power very fragmentary. I have but 
recorded my impression of him as he was during a brief 
period of repose in his active life, retracing the mere out- 
line of a living picture which always has been dear and 
now is sacred in my memory. 

« H. A. J." 

« OCTOBEB, 1870." 

A few words it will be right to add before passing from 
these College days. The delight in his companionship, 
then felt by all, has been in a remarkable manner shown 
by these letters quoted from some of the most distin- 
guished of the men who had the privilege of sharing it. 
But there were also results from his Cambridge residence, 
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of which mention should not be omitted. Prominently 
as we see the charm of his social habits remaining in the 
recollection of all who at that time came in contact with 
him, I have reason to know that he was also acquiring 
while there, notwithstanding a mode of life that seemed 
adverse to the acquisition, gains in the way of labour 
and study which were afterwards a very precious posses- 
sion to him. Underneath that seemingly desultory life, 
he managed to find time for much hard, steady work ; 
and it was his own belief at a later time that the check 
thus placed on the inclinations which his nature might 
have led him more freely to indulge, had been his 
greatest advantage brought away from Cambridge. 
Many causes afterwards conspired to weaken this ; but 
the determination with which he went to College, and 
the degree of success that attended the effort he there 
made to repair the interruptions to his previous educa- 
tion, were influences that remained with him to the very 
last not inoperative. The practical side of his character, 
almost unconsciously to himself, had been silently 
strengthened by them. "Every one who knew him 
thoroughly," writes one who was not a sharer in his 
College life, but who watched closely his subsequent 
career, "must have felt that what after all was pre- 
eminently remarkable in him, was the strong practical 
understanding, the upright, almost stem sense of justice, 
which, mingling with so many light and bright qualities 
as rose ever to the surface with him, constituted the 
secret of his attraction to so many persons of the most 
opposite tastes and tendencies." It was in my opinion 
in an especial manner due to the effect upon him of his 
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work at Cambridge, that this force of character found 
the means to make itself thus variously felt, and that so 
many men of opposite pursuits and temperaments liked 
him, were influenced by him, and thought themselves 
the better for their intercourse with him. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Qualities which fitted Julian Fane for Parliamentary success counter- 
acted by others of a different order. Life at Apethorpe. Verses 
descriptive of Apethorpe. Attach^ at Vienna. Life there. 
Early Verses. Point of view from which they should be regarded. 
Specimens. Later unpublished Poetry. 

Mb. James has referred in his sketch, to the natural 
eloquence of Julian Fane, with some doubt as to whether 
it was of a kind likely to achieve a great Parliamentary 
success. My own impression is that if, at any period 
of his life, Julian Fane had entered Parliament, his 
success as a speaker would have been immediate and 
brilliant. But I greatly doubt whether he either would 
or could have taken an active or leading part in the 
business of the House. He possessed in a high degree 
all those qualities which recommend a first speech to 
the favourable hearing of such an assembly as the House 
of Commons. His figure was lofty and striking ; his 
countenance expressive and eminently high bred; his 
gesture naturally graceful. He had exquisite taste and 
tact, thorough good humour and good sense, and that 
tolerance of platitude which is so valuable a quality in 
dealing with popular assemblies. But with his passion 
for literature, he would probably have broken loose from 
any prolonged servitude to the vulgar drudgeries of 
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Parliamentary life ; and, even if he could have resolved 
upon the permanent subordination of his inbred tastes 
to common-place business, the way would not have been 
clear for him. 

We all know what sort of career is offered by English 
political life to any man who is too conscientious to 
attach himself to party. I once expressed to an eminent 
English politician my surprise at the pledge he had 
given his constituents to support a measure in which 
I was unable to detect anything deserving the approval 
of his acute and searching intellect. The reply 
(made in all seriousness) was, *' If I had not given 
the pledge, I could not have represented any Liberal 
constituency ; and as I am not a Tory there was no help 
for it." 

His sister says of Julian, in a letter to the writer : 
"His scrupulous dread o^ and contempt for, deceit, 
or double motive, was (if it be possible) carried to 
excess. It was certainly this which made him re- 
nounce the ideas entertained for him by others (and at 
times by himself) of Parliamentary life. Clear-judging 
enough to see the weak side of all parties, he was too 
conscientious to bear the idea of attaching himself to 
any ; dreading lest he should ever have to compromise 
between his party and his conscience ; and he carried this 
feeling to such an extent that it induced him to give up 
all thoughts of the career for which his tastes, as well as 
his abilities, really most fitted him." It was probably 
the same fastidious conscientiousness which also pre- 
vented him from entering the Church: a profession 
which, regarded merely as a profession, was at all times 
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very attractive to his contemplative temperament ; and 
to which at one time he had a strong inclination. 

In 1849, whilst he was still at Cambridge, the state of 
his health necessitated change of air and absolate repose 
of mind. Acting on the advice of his physicians he re- 
turned to Apethorpe, the country seat of his father, who 
with the other members of his family was then abroad. 
Here his time was passed chiefly in the society of an old 
keeper, and in the enjoyment of field-sports, for which 
he retained to the last the keenest relish. " He often 
recalled that time," says his sister, "as one of the 
happiest in his life. He loved the place, and everything 
about it ; and I have heard him say, in later years, that, 
had he gone into the Church (as was once thought of,) 
the life in the old rectory at Cliflfe (close to Apethorpe, 
and in his father's gift) would have been more congenial 
to his real tastes than the life which, as it happened, he 
was destined to lead." His affection for Apethorpe, and 
the tenacity of it, have found touching expression in 
some delightful lines written by him in the year 1860. 
By a few delicately descriptive touches, they set before 
us a perfect picture of the old house he loved so well ; 
and the reader will find in them adequate evidence of 
the grace and strength of his later versification. 

*' The moss-grey mansion of my father stands 
Park'd in an English pasturage as fair 
As any that the grass-green isle can show. 
Above it rise deep-wooded lawns ; below 
A brook runs riot thro' the pleasant lands, 
And blabs its secrets to the merry air. 
The village peeps from out deep poplars, where 
A grey bridge spans the stream ; and all beyond, 
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In sloping Tales and sweet accliyities, 
The many-dimpled, laughing landscape lies. 
Four-square, and double-courted, and grey-stoned. 
Two quaint quadrangles of deep-latticed walls, 
Grass-grown, and moan'd about by troops of doves, 
The ancient House I Collegiate in name, 
As in its aspect, like the famous Halls 
Whose hoary fronts make reverend the g^roves 
Of Isis, or.the banks of classic Cam." 

" He was never happier than when at Apethorpe," (I 
quote from the letter of one who was much with him in 
those days) " and never more brilliant or more genial 
than when living there with his country neighbours. 
He seemed to take the liveliest interest in all the poor of 
the village, and the dependants of his father's estate. 
With the keenest sense of humour and a rare apprecia- 
tion of character, it was his daily delight to draw out 
their peculiarities. But in doing so he threw himself 
heartily into all theii; interests, and divined their 
feelings with a genuine sympathy. In such inter- 
course he was gracious without being patronising, and 
familiar without loss of dignity. From his parents 
he inherited the power of giving unaffected cordiaUty to 
all social relations ; and he was as anxious to please, as 
considerate, and as attentive to the feelings of others, 
when entertaining the humblest and least gifted of his 
father's numerous country guests, as amid the brilliant 
intellectual society in which I have met him at other 

times." 

In 1851, Lord Westmorland quitted Berlin, and was 
appointed British Minister at Vienna, Thither his son 
Julian accompanied him^ in the character of unpaid 
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attach^ to that Mission. He was promoted to the rank 
of Second Paid Attache in the winter of the same year, and 
to that of First Paid Attach^ in the summer of 1853. The 
duties of First Paid Attache to a large Mission are often 
onerous. He organizes its mechanical work, and assigns 
to each of his subordinates his appropriate labour, for 
the adequate performance of which the responsibility rests 
with him, not with them. He keeps its archives and the 
various registers of its current correspondence, political, 
commercial, consular, and private. In German Missions 
it is generally the First Attach^ who undertakes the princi- 
pal work of translation, which is often heavy. In addition 
to these duties Julian Fane, so long as Lord Westmorland 
remained Minister at Vienna, performed those of Private 
Secretary to his father. All this while he continued to 
mix largely in Viennese society ; of which, says one who 
knew him at that time, "he was the life and soul; 
dancing at all the balls, acting in all the private 
tlieatricals, frequenting the club, &c." Nevertheless his 
professional and social occupations did not prevent him 
from assiduously prosecuting his private studies, and 
cultivating his many accomplishments. After a long 
day of professional business, followed by a late evening of 
social amusement, he would return in the small hours of 
the night to his books, and sit, unwearied, till sunrise in 
the study of them. Nor did he then seem to suffer from 
this habit of late hours. His nightly vigils occasioned 
no appearance of fatigue the next day. This was pro- 
bably the most active and animated period of his life ; 
and I think that during these years he read harder and 
more systematically than at any later time. In the year 
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1 842^^ he returned to England to superintend the publi- 
cation of a small volume of poems, of which it is now 
time to speak. 

Julian Fane was the perfect realization of a character 
as rare perhaps as that of the poet, the statesman, or the 
orator. But it is not any of these, and it essentially 
differs &om them all. It is that of the man who partakes 
of them all, who understands, judges, and feels th^m all. 
Of him I use the word " accomplished " only in the highest 
sense. The outcome of his complete individuality was 
thoroughly original ; but it was not original poetry, ori- 
ginal eloquence, or original intellect. It was original 
charm : a charm not only original but unique, and which 
included a high degree of poetry, eloquence, and intellect. 
He was a man of whom it might truly be said — 

*' AU liberal natures his did hold, 
As the Ark held the world of old." 

His verses, therefore, must be regarded only as one of 
the incidental products of his multitudinous accomplish- 
ments, and as evidence of his many-sided sympathy with 
all forms of intellectual beauty. From this point of view 
they are remarkable. They are not the embodiments of 
those great objective conceptions which constitute the 
originality of creative poets ; nor yet are they the spon- 
taneous irrepressible bird-notes of that genuinely lyric 
temperament which unconsciously transmutes all sub- 
jective sensations into an original music of its own. 
They have been written partly to solace a passionalte 
taste for poetry; partly as the choicest forms of expression 
for domestic affections deeply felt, and yet ideally con- 
templated. 
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In some childish verses written by him in his schoolboy 
days, after alluding to the poet's desire of fame, and pre- 
vision of posthumous renown, he says — 

" But I myself desire not 

The joys which spring from such a source ; 
I covet, know them, prize them, not ; 
I feel not their inspiring force." 

" Events," he says — 

" in after years remain 

Still fresh and clear to memory, 

Bnt we can never /ee2 again 
The bliss they gave in passing by : " 

saye by the aid of Poetry which revives our faded 
impressions, and restores not only the outward image 
but also the inmost emotions, of the past. 

** And we behold our childhood's home, 

Our days of youthfulness and .joy. 
The scenes thro' which we loved to roam 

When yet we claimed the name of Boy." 

"These," he concludes, "are the charms fojP which I 
write : this the ambition of my soul ! " Whereto I find 
appended this pencil-mark in the handwriting of later 
days : " God wot, the ambition is poor enough, and the 
rhymes worthy of it. J. F." Yet these childish rhymes 
(poor, indeed, as compared with the carefal polish and 
deepened strength of his later compositions) indicate 
very truthfully the nature of those sentiments for which 
his cultivated taste, and ^ passionate love of beautiftd 
language, first prompted him to find appropriate expres- 
sion in verse. The lines thus written were not 
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challenges to famej but sacred gifts privately offered on 
the altar of household affections. All his early verses 
are to be described as of an essentially domestic cha- 
racter; for the most part they appear to have been 
prompted by the daily incidents of personal friendship or 
family affection ; and the subjects and titles of them will 
sufficiently explain why I leave them undisturbed in the 
sanctuary of those, household gods to whose gentle 
worship they were dedicated. " To my mother, with a 
wreath of flowers ; " " On receiving a note from two 
young ladies with only the word wir in it ; " " To 
B — r— , during sickness ;" " On leaving Berlin, 1847 ; " 
'* On my father's birthday ; " " Lines to be repeated by 

E to her mother on her birthday ; " *' To R. ; *' 

" To Ernest Fane " (his brother) ; " To L.*' (his dead 
sister) ; " To my mother ; " *' An Ode," addressed to 
Jenny Lind, whose genius he warmly admired, and for 
whom he had a cordial affection. '^ A birthday choral 

ode ; " « To K ; " " To , in the first leaf of her 

commonplace book ; " " To R " (in French) ; " In 

memory of Lord Belfast ; " " In memory of Lord 
Raglan ; " &c. 

Out of a large number of verses written on such 
subjects, only a very limited selection could properly be 
made for publication. In that selection he was assisted 
by his mother, to whom most of them had been originally 
addressed. The small volume published in 1852 was the 
result of their deliberations ; and, says she, "we after- 
wards laughed heartily at one of the criticisms denounc- 
ing the number and variety of his amours, as implied by 
the numerous names to which the verses were addressed : 
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the fact being that he and I together had chosen and 
applied them, carefully avoiding the names of friends." 

From this little volume, I select the following speci- 
mens of its writer's earliest poetry. 



TO KATHLEEN. 
I. 

When, in that hour which saw us part, 
My faltering voice refnsed to tell 

The ang^oish of an aching heart, 
From thy sweet lips these accents fell : 

II. 

'' Thou leav'st me on a darkened strand, 
And, fading from my faithful eye. 

Like Light thou passest from the land, 
And I will follow — or I die." 

III. 

I wait, I watch, as from a tower, 
On leaden wings the minutes move 1 

Thou comest not, nor comes the hour 
That brings me tidings of my love. 

IV. 

I wait — and Morning comes indeed ! 

I watch her glowing steps encroach. 
Upon the dark, and think to read 

The signal of thy sweet approach; 

V. 

Or draw, when twilight veils the world, 
Vague promise from the rich array 

Of clouds, like banners half unfurled, 
That droop about the dying day. 
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VI. 



So Mom azMi Eve, that alow Bucoeed, 
By turns xnj futile fancy fire, 

And bring but lying thoughts to feed 
An ever-unfulfilled desire. 



VII. 



But these blank, bitter hours tiiat still 

The daily death of hope renew, 
Are weak to vanquish Love, and kill 

The cherished thought that counts thee true. 



ODE. 



I. 

The year lies bound in wintry chains. 
The keen frost sparkles in the air, 

The snow-sheet whitens all the plains. 
The leafless trees are blade and bare ; 

The swallow hath fled o*er the lea, 

The songsters make no nunstrelsy, 
The bitter wind makes hollow moan ; 

Around each household hearth a throng 

Is gathered for the tale or song ; 

But thou art not the groups among. 
Thou sittest in the house alone I 

The year is up, and full of mirth. 
The laug^iing i^ns are decked with gieen. 

Spring walks upon the happy earth, 
The vernal breezes blow serene ; 

The birds pour song from every tree. 

Beneath them hums the murmuring bee. 
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The air is rife with merriesfc sound ; 
All hearts are light—the hour is sweet, 
Glad faces in the sunshine meet, 
Both young and old leave tiieir retreat, 

But thou with Sditttde art found I 

III. 

Thou art not of a sullen mind. 
For thou art loving, gentle, good ; 

Thou art no hater of thy kind, 
But thou adorest Solitude. 

The Seasons change, the fleeting years 

Pass on ; — ^in thee no change appears. 
Thou art the same from day to day ; 

Calm, quiet, amorous of rest. 

But, with an equal temper blest. 

Not bitter to the stranger guest 
Who traverses thy lonely way. 

IV. 

All in thy solitary hours 
What consolation dost thou find ? 

Large comfort from those heavenly Powers 
That brood about the lofty mind ; 

The spirits of the Great and Good 

Attend upon thy solitude, 
With Wisdom's philosophic scroll ; 

And from ihe bright immortal page 

Of bard inspired, and reverend sage, 

(The Wise and Just of every age) 
Is fed the fountain of thy souL 

.V. 

Then let the silly blockhead prate 
About " the joyous and the free ! " 

And gravely shake his empty pate^ 
And mourn the lot of such as thee I 

He knoweth not (himself unblest) 

The calm contentment of that breast 
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Where dwells divine Philoeophy ; 
She takes the salt from human tears, 
She leaps the gulf of ooimtless years, 
And scorning abject doubts and fears, 

Points upwards to her home— the sky ! 

VI. 

I will not say that thou art free 
From thoughts which wring the tender heart 

The reflex of thy memory 
May haply cause thy tears to start ; 

Thou art so fuU of mystery, 

I will not scan thy history. 
But let me speak that which I know : 

If gentle in thy thoughts and deeds 

Thou, having sown thy generous seeds, 

Hast reaped in tears a crop of weeds, 
Thou hast great comfort in thy woe I 



VII. !^ 



O'er countless wrongs the heart aggrieved. 
In angfuish for a space may brood ; 

But happy he, who hath received. 
And not requited, ill for good I * 

The shining deeds by Virtue done, 

(As through the tempest breaks the Sun) 
Their rays through clouds of sorrow dart ; 

And, whatso'er thy griefs, I know 

A thousand virtuous acts bestow 

(Though breaking through thick mists of woe 
Their heavenly sunshine on thy heart 

VIII. 

But here I cease my minstrelsy. 
Too fearful lest I miss my end ; 

And, tender heart, in wounding thee. 
Against my better thought offend. 

Thou hast no need of words from me. 

For thine own soul's divinity 



PUBLISHED PIECES. 57 

Can lift thee from the world below ; 

And, passing through Hij upturned eyes 

Into the regions of the skies, 

Thy spirit can sublimely rise 
Beyond the thoughts of earthly woe ! 



A SIMILE. 



A THBONED queen listening the musical love 
Of thronging multitudes, resembleth thee 

Seated upon the waters, and above 
Bearing thy bold brow, beautiful and free, 
While at thy sovereign feet the subject Sea 

Bolls — and vast multitudes of vocal waves, 
With such strange din as Love and Liberty 

Send from the wild hearts of new-franchised slaves, 

Salute thy ear, and echo, Albion I through thy caves. 



AD MATREM. 



If those dear eyes that watch me now. 
With looks that teach my heart content : 
That smile which o'er thy placid brow 
Spreads, with Delight in pure concent : 
And that clear voice whose rise and fall 
Alternates, in a silver chime : 
If these fair tokens false were all 
That told the tale of fleeting Time — 
I scarce should mark his swift career, 
So little change has o'er thee passed. 
So much thy Present doth appear 
Like all my Memory holds most dear. 
When she recalls thy perfect Past I 
Unchanged thou seem'st in mind and frame 
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« 

Thy sweet smile brightens still the same : 
In thy fair face is nothing strange ; 
And when from oat thy pure lips flow 
Thy earnest words with graoe, I know 
Thy Wisdom hath not suffered change 1 
And so thy Presence, bland and glad, 
Wherein no trace of change appears. 
Proclaims not that this day will add 
4 A fresh sheaf to thy garnered years 1 
But Time himself proclaims his power. 
And will not pass unheeded by : 
At every turn his ruins lie, 
I track his steps at every door ; 
Or, musing with myself, I find 
His signet borne by every thought, 
From many a moral blemish wrought 
By more of commerce with my kind ; 
Who am not armed, as thou in youth. 
To bear unhurt the brunt of Life, 
To battle with the foes of Truth, 
And issue scarless from the strife ; 
Not pure, as thou, to pass unscared, 
Where knaves and fools infest the ways. 
By their rank censure unimpaired. 
And spotless from their ranker praise. 
And thus the slow year, circling round, 
Mars with no change thy soul serene, 
While I, though changed, alas ! am found 
Far other than I should have been, 
And only not at heart unsound, 
Because thy love still keeps it green ; 
Oh I therefore, from that worse decay 
To save me with Love's holiest dew, 
Heaven g^ard thee, dear ! and oft renew . 
B^tum of this thy natal day : 
And teach me, with each rolling year 
That leaves us on a heartless Earth, 
To love thee so, that Love may bear 
Fruits worthier of thy perfect worth ; 
And so, whatever ills betide, 
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Whatever storms about me lour, 
Though broken by the bolts of Pride, 
And scorched by Envy's lightning- power, 
I shall not perish in the blast, 
But proq>er while thou stUl art nigh. 
By my pure love preserved, and by 
My guardian Spirit saved at last. 

The "Ode" which I have included among these 'poetas 
was written by Julian to the second wife of his grand- 
father; an eccentric woman, whose life had not been 
happy, but who possessed many fine and generous 
qualities which were warmly appreciated by her grand- 
son. In this and the others quoted, as throughout the 
volume published in 1852, the influence of various 
popular poets, and chiefly of Mr. Tennyson, can doubt- 
less be detected : but I have already indicated the point 
of view from which I think they should be regarded. 
Upon a later page, however," will appear some poems 
hitherto unpublished, which express the same vividness 
of personal affection, deepened as the years had passed, 
and which take from his maturer thought and expe- 
rience a higher character. From his earliest boyhood 
to the latest year of his life, his mother's birthday never 
came and went without being greeted by him with a 
tribute of song. Neither business, nor pleasure, nor 
extreme physical pain, ever interfered with the religious 
regularity of these annual dedications of an affection 
exalted into piety by the sacred tenderness and infinite 
depth of its devotion. Many of them were sonnets in 
the form of which Shakespeare made such wonderful 
use, and which later English poets have so little em- 



60 JULIAN FANE. 

ployed, that, in the range of modern poetry, few happier 
examples of it exist than Julian Fane's. He made of it, 
as the Great Master had done, a *' key to unlock his 
heart." Originality of expression accompanies all inten- 
sity of genuine feeling ; in the poetic nature it takes its 
highest and happiest manifestations ; and what is merely 
imttative in the manner of his sonnets "Ad Matrem," 
is no drawback from the pleasure with which they will 
be read. Their source and inspiration went deeper than 
any other emotion of his life, and some of them are the 
best poetry he has written. 



CHAPTER V. 

Unpublished Translation from Heinrich Heine, and Sketch of Heine, 

by Julian Fane. 

In the month of November, 1855, Julian Fane con- 
tributed to the Saturday Eeview an article upon 
Heinrich Heine, which I believe to be the first article 
published by that Eeview on the subject. Many 
excellent ones upon it have since appeared, both in the 
Saturday Review, and other critical periodicals; and 
the life and works of Heinrich Heine are now better 
known to the English public than they were at the time 
when Fane's notice of them was written. This article, 
however, is still interesting. It contains one of his 
excellent translations from Heine, and forms an appro- 
priate introduction to the others, to be shortly given, in 
connection with which it is here reprinted. 

HEINRICH HEINE, POET AND HUMORIST. 

Heinbich Heine commenced his literary career in the 
year 1821. He then published, under the title of Youthful 
Sorrowd, the first series of those lyrical poems which compose 
the celebrated Book of Songs {Buck der Lieder), and four years 
later appeared the first portion of his Scenes of Travel {Beise- 
hUder) — two productions which at once established his fame 
as the founder of a new school of Q^rman letters. The latter 
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work, written in prose, with interludes and fragments of 
verse which have since been incorporated into the Buck der 
LiedeTy is neither a romance nor a descriptive book of travels. 
It may rather be called a picture of the time in which it was 
written. The hopes and fears which then agitated the minds 
of men, the conflict of opinions, religious, moral, and poli- 
tical, which convulsed society, are, under many disguises, 
and with much circumlocution, the themes of which it treats. 
One of the chief aims of the scornful writer was to revile that 
spirit of patriotism which, while it roused the Gferman people 
to throw off the yoke of France, had taught them, in resisting 
French dominion, to rebel also against French ideas and to 
repudiate the principles of the Eevolution. When that 
national enthusiasm in Germany passed away with the causes 
that had engendered it, a profound melancholy seemed to 
settle upon the nation. It might in part have been produced 
by the reaction which naturally followed a period of such 
fierce and enduring excitement; but the influence of disap- 
pointed hope, leading to the relinquishment of long-cherished 
expectations, was plainly to be traced in the sullen lethargy 
of the people. The author of the Reiaebilder denounced both 
the hopes which had elated and the disappointment which 
now depressed his countrymen. Their follies are the object 
of his contemptuous satire ; the glories of the Consulate and 
Empire kindle his wild declamation ; and the Emperor, trans- 
figured in the imagination of a poet, becomes the hero of 
revolutionary France — ^the rude inaugurator of a new era for 
men. But there is no subject too grave, no theme too light, 
for the supple pen of the brilliant writer. At one moment, 
he assaults and takes by storm the strongholds of antiquated 
opinion; at another, he describes with infinite humour a 
tavern-supper; and an English tourist, a schoolboy, a 
passing doud, furnish him with food for merriment or re- 
flection as he pursues his careless way. Into the province of 
Art the young R^ormer entered with an audacity which 
astounded its sober and terrified guardians. Singing his 
wild ** ^a Ira," he proceeded with revolutionary zeal to over- 
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turn the idols lie there found enthroned. The romantic 
school, with its nasal twang, must depart; the maudlin 
worshippers of a canting sentimentalism must be thrust out ; 
senseless forms, from whidi the spirit had long since fled, 
now get buried without any rites of sepulture ; exact pro- 
priety and pompous gravity are dismissed with a laugh, and 
pedantry in all its sickly shapes must be banished from the 
national literature. Great was the dismay, and great also the 
indignation, produced by the feat of the adventurous writer. 
TTiH countrymen divided at once into two hostile parties, one 
of which saw with alarm and shame the attack made upon 
all that it had been taught to consider venerable, while the 
other, gazing with rapture on the havoc that had been done, 
hailed its author as the chief of a happy revolution in the 
history of literature and art. 

But if opinions were divided on the merits of the Beise- 
hUder, there was one general acclamation to extol the Book of 
Songs, Here was a mere youth writing lyrics with a fresh- 
ness of diction and terseness of expression which would have 
done honour to the great Goethe himself, and with a grace 
of fancy which was peculiarly his own. Those who had been 
accustomed to look for the springs of poetry only in the 
artiflcial sentiments of rose-coloured romance, and to receive 
their inspiration in contemplating the characters and acts of 
heroes of fiction, were now taught that a true poet could 
discern spiritual beauty in the unsophisticated emotions of a 
rustic's heart, and could kindle with enthusiasm in singing 
of the deeds and destiny of his fellow-men. The Bo(^ of 
Songs was at once appropriated by the people, and it has ever 
since been rehearsed and sung by all the populations of 
Germany. It was appropriated by the people because the 
beauty of its inspirations was such as could be loved by the 
most unlettered, and understood by those who could give no 
reason for their admiration. Special culture, producing^ 
technical knowledge, is necessary to him who would 
thoroughly appreciate works of Art, and the delight felt by 
the oontemplator of its noblest productions will generally be 
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in exact proportion to his apprehension of the skill required 
to execute them. An ignorant lover of music maybe pleased 
with a symphony by Mendelssohn, but his pleasure will be 
meagre compared with that of the student who can trace 
intricate harmony to the subtle combinations of the great 
master. There are, however, certain efforts of art which, 
dealing with some familiar occurrence, some vulgar scene 
or trite sentiment, present them perfect in truth as recog- 
nized by every eye, and perfect also in poetry as not recog- 
nized before by any eye but that of the artist ; and to a large 
appreciation of these no knowledge is needed. The humour 
of WiUde will tickle the soul of the unimaginative man who 
gravely played at **blind-man*s-buff " in the house of his 
country-cousin last week; and the sober moralist, who 
yesterday rebuked, somewhat roughly, the little girl whom 
he took for an incorrigible liar, will melt to-day at the pathos 
of Wordsworth and weep over ** We are Seven." The genius 
of Heine loves to busy itself with the actual world, and, 
combining the humour of Wilkie with the pathos of Words- 
worth, has taught the simplest of his countrymen to be 
tender over the sorrows of a broken-hearted clown, and to 
make merry with the selfishness of ** a generous man." 
Such poems as ** Der arme Peter," ** Der brave Mann," and 
many others in a similar style, have become national pro- 
perty, and it is to them that the Book of Songs owes its great 
populaiity. 

But if, as has been above indicated, the author of the 
Book of Songs showed, both in his selection and treatment of 
some subjects, that he possessed qualities in common with 
the gentle spirit of Wordsworth, he discovered a far closer 
affinity to the fierce, fretful soul of Byron. He had eagerly 
embraced, in common with the youth of his day, the prin- 
ciples of Ethics and Theology propounded by Hegel ; and in 
the philosophy of the new school he had thought to find a 
theory of the universe which could raise him above all 
vexations of the spirit, and render him, as a demigod, 
superior to ** the ills that flesh is heir to." His first contact 
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with the world served to dispel the flattering delusion, and 
the bitterness of his disappointment vented itself in a passion 
of satirical invective which respected neither things human 
nor divine. The youth, who had sung with the tenderness 
of Wordsworth, now scoffed with the temerity of Voltaire, 
ridiculed with the savageness of Swift, and railed with the 
spleen of Byron. When the storm of his satire had some- 
what abated, his writings became the expression of a soul 
that still doubted whether it should blandly smile or bitterly 
scoff at humanity. The fiendish element of sarcasm in the 
man was counteracted by his great human attribute of 
humour, and this in its turn was tempered by the gentle 
charities of a kindly imagination which saved its possessor 
from genuine misanthropy. But from the day when his 
faith in the philosophy he loved was shaken, Heine ceased 
to be an earnest man, and the manifold inconsistencies of his 
life and writings have followed as a natural sequel upon the 
overthrow of all law in his moral being. 

In the year 1830, being an exile from his own country, he 
took an active part in the political feuds of the day at Paris. 
He was of too liberal and enthusiastic a nature to feel 
sympathy with the advocates of reaction, and he lacked the 
firmness of character arising from sincerity of conviction, 
which would have led him boldly to declare for the revolu- 
tionary cause. While he avowed himself a Boyalist, he 
wrote with the license of an insurrectionary chief. If he 
sometimes appeared as the earnest champion of Louis 
Philippe and Oasimir Perrier, he more frequently displayed 
himself as the incorrigible humorist, who ridiculed aU parties 
and believed in the principles of none. To the true lover of 
liberty, who is ever the true hater of anarchy, the political 
career of Heine is a source at once of irritation and regret, 
and its history must touch with unaffected sorrow the soul of 
every true admirer of his rare genius. 

In all his latter works he appears in a threefold character 
— as the tender imaginative poet, the fresh genial humorist, 
the snarling bitter cynic; and with mingled outbursts of 

F 
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pathos, merriment, and irony he astonishes and perplexes 
his coiintrymeii. They turn to the volume n^med Neite 
Gedichte, and find poems which are conceived with the 
simplicity of thought befitting a child, and clothed in a 
purity of language not unbecoming the lips of a saint. They 
turn to Deutschkmd ein Wintermdrchenf and are assaulted by 
the boisterous humour of a schoolboy, and by the coarse 
sarcasm of a sceptic who jeers not at the things of this world 
alone. In BomanzerOf his latest volume of poems, they 
find specimens of aU his styles, and illustrations of all his 
inconsistencies. It is compounded of ballads and songs, 
which, in delicacy of conception and execution, rival the 
happiest efforts of his youth ; of poems which prove that the 
flight of time has neither refined the coarseness nor extracted 
the sting of his satire ; and of some passages in prose which 
could have been written only by the fantastic author of the 
Jteiaehilder and the Salon, 

Those who admire with the largest and heartiest appre- 
ciation Heine's incomparable humour (a humour which has 
never been affected by the acutest torments of bodily 
disease, and which the approach of death itself is unable to 
subdue), cannot deny that he has frequently and grossly 
abused the faculty by perverting it to low and libellous pur- 
poses. Indeed, the wanton insults which he has heaped 
upon his countrymen, the unjustifiable personalities in which 
he has indulged, and the e&ontery with which he has 
approached subjects the most sacred in the eyes of the 
vast majority of his feUow-beings, do give evidence of a 
certain moral turpitude in the man — out of which, however, 
as from a fetid soil, have grown those pure and perfect 
lilies of song with which he has adorned the literature of his 
native land. It is impossible not to condemn much that he 
has written; it is scarcely possible sufficiently to praise a 
great deal more; and while children and the purest of 
women love him for the simple beauty of his songs, many a 
man little given to the affectation of purism abominates him 
for the scurrilous ribaldry of his satires. If his countrymen 
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perplex themselves in endeavouring to spell the enigma of 
his character, it is perhaps because they make the attempt 
upon very false principles. Surely it is a vain labour to 
seek for consistency in the thoughts, and consecutiveness in 
the acts, of the greatest humorist of the age ; and the meta- 
physician, who is only intent on discovering the Gh^nd-idie, 
or leading principle of a man's life, can scarcely hope to 
gauge the character of Heinrich Heine. 

The dying poet lies paralysed, blind, and bedridden in an 
obscure lodging of the Eue d' Amsterdam at Paris. Speaking 
of his great physical suffering and distress, he pathetically 
says: **But do I indeed still exist! My body is gone so 
greatly to ruin, that there remains scarcely anything but 
the voice, and my bed reminds me of the sounding grave of 
Conjuror Merlin, which is situated in the wood of Brozeliand, 
in Brittany, under lofty oaks, whose tops taper, like emerald 
flames, towards heaven. Oh ! brother Merlin, I envy thee 
those trees, with their fresh breezes, for never a green leaf 
rustles about this mattress-grave of mine in Paris, where 
from morning to night I hear nothing but the rattle of 
wheels, the clatter of hammers, street-brawls, and the 
jingling of pianofortes." But amid the turmoil of the 
mighty city, sleep, the ** balm of hurt minds," sometimes 
visits the d3dng poet, and then he dreams of happier days : 

I dreamt that I was young once more, and gaysome ; 
I saw the cottage on the high hill stand ; 
I raced along the well-known pathway, playsome. 
Swift-racing with Ottilia, hand in hand. 

How bravely is the little body fashioned ! 
Her deep blue eye, how f aiiy-like it shines I 
She stands npon her small foot firmly stationed, 
A form wherein with strength all grace combines. 

Her cordial voice it sounds so frank and gracious, 
Bevealing aU her soul, without eclipse ; 
And all she says is thoughtful and sagacious ; 
And like a pair of rosebuds are her lips. 

F 2 
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It is not love npon mj senaes stealing— 
My reason, undiseased, is at oommand ; 
Yet wondrously her Being thrills my Being ; 
And tremblingly I stoop and kiss her hand. 

I think that at the last I culled a flower, 
And gave it her, and then spskke loud and free : 
* Yea I be my wife, Ottilia, from this hour, 
That I, like thee, may pure and happy be/ 

What she replied I never may remember, 

For suddenly I woke ; and I lay here, 

Onoe more the siok-man, who in this siok-chamber 

Disconsolate has lain full many a year. 

Julian Fane's translations from Heine were never 
published. They were printed only for private circula- 
tion ; but they attracted considerable attention from 
Heine's English admirers, and were noticed by Lord 
Houghton, in an interesting article on Heine, which 
appeared some years ago in the Edinburgh Review. * 

" The very lightness of these admirable lyrics," says 
Lord Houghton, "makes it most difficult to reproduce 
them in another tongue." 

For such a task, however, Julian Fane was exception- 
ally qualified. In the first place, he was an excellent 
German scholar. In the second place, he had a fine 
poetic taste, a great facility of expression, and a cultivated 
ear. In the third place, he was free from that strong 
idiosyncrasy of genius which makes it so difficult for one 
original poet to throw himself completely into the 
humour of another, and simply reproduce the utterances 
of it, without any admixture of some quality peculiar to 

* July, 1856. 'ihe Translations were privately printed in 1854. 
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his own mind^ Shelley's translations from Fanst» for 
instance, are fragments of fine original 
are very inadequate and misleading reproductions of the 
original poetry of Qoethe. There is in them at least 
quite as much of Shelley's genius as of Goethe's. 

Lord Houghton proceeds to say, in the article to which 
I have referred, that " Mr. Julian Fane's good scholar- 
ship renders his translations the most agreeable to those 
who are acquainted with the originals, but his attempt • 
to transfer to another language many of the most pecu- 
liar idioms and most vivacious turns of thought, is 
frequently unsuccessfnl." The first (unpublished) version 
of Fane's translations from Heine was no doubt more or 
less disfigured by the Germanisms to which Lord 
Houghton objects. * They constitute a defect of which 
he was not himself unconscious ; and, had he ever cared 
to publish these translations, I am persuaded that, before 
doing so, he would, have carefully removed from them all 
such impediments to the full enjoyment of their other- 
wise admirable reproduction of Heine's peculiar style. 
In fact, sundry pencil-marks of his upon the copy 
from which the following translations are selected, show 
that he was revising them (probably for theTioyaphy of _ 
Hein e^ which h e t hen contem plated) when that night 
came upon him * wherein no man can work.' But the 
defect of an occasional foreign idiom or hardness of 
versification, is incomparably less injurious to the value 
of any metrical translation, than those defects of misin. 

* It is much to be regretted that Lord Houghton's own translations 
are not more numerous. They are aU of them excellent. 
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terpretation which poets of the highest order have not 
escaped, in the endeavour to assimilate their own forms 
of expression to the genius of another man. 
Let these translations speak for themselves, however. * 



THE FAIRIES. 

The waves thej plash on the lonely strand. 
The Moon gives out her beams ; 
A fair knight rests on the silvery sand 
Begfirt with happy Dreams. 

The beautiful Fairies, f airy-bedight, 
Eise out of the great Sea's Deeps ; 
They softly draw near to the youthful knight. 
And they think that he certainly sleeps. 

Then, one with ourious finger feels 
The feathers that deck his bonnet ; 
Another close to his shoulder-knot steals 
And plays with the chain upon it. 

A third one laughs and with cunning hand 
Unsheaths the sword from its keeper. 
And, leaning against the glittering brand, 
She watches well-pleased the sleeper. 



* At the end of each translation are indicated the name of the 

volume and the number of the page from which the original poem is 

taken. 

B. d. L. signifies Buch der lieder. 

N. Q. „ Neue Gedichte. 

B. ,, Bomanzero. 

The numbering of the pages is the same in all the editions of Heine's 
poems published by Hoffmam and Eampe, Hamburg. 
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A fourth, she flatters about and above, 
And sighs from her little bosom : 
" Ay me I that I were thy true true love, 
Thou beautiful Human blossom 1 " 

A fifth the knight's fair fingers clasped, 
FUled with Love's longing blisses ; 
A sixth plays coy for awhile, but at last 
His lips and cheek she kisses. 

The knight is crafty, nor thinks he soon 

To open his eyelids wary. 

But quifitly lies, to be kissed in the Moon 

By fairy after fairy. 

N. G. page 157. 



THE PHCENIX 

Thebe comes a bird flying out of the West, 
Eastward he flies ; 
Eastward towards his garden home 
Where spices breathe and fragrantly grow. 
Where Pahn-trees rustle and fountains freshen- 
And the rare bird sings as he flies : 

" She loves him, she loves him. 

His image she bears in her little heart. 

She bears it sweetly and silently hidden. 

And knows it not herself. 

But in her dreams he stands before her ; 

She sues, she weeps and she kisses his hands, 

And calls him by his name ; 

And, calling, she wskkes and lies in terror. 

And -presses her palms to her beautiful eyes — 

She loves him, she loves Imn." 
* ' « * « 

Agfainst the mast on the high foredeok 
I stood, and listeneid the strange bird's song. 
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Like dark-oolonred steeds with sQyer manes 

Careered the white-oorled waves. 

Like a flight of swans, with glimmering sails 

The Heligolanders sailed afar, 

Those Nomads bold of the North-Sea. 

Above me, within the eternal Blue, 

A white doad poised ; 

And beautifiil shone the eternal Snn, 

That rose of the Heavens, the fiery-glowing, 

Whidh gladly glassed itself in the sea — 

And the Sea and the Heavens and my own heart 

In eoho resounded, 

^ She loves him, she loves him t " 

R cL L. page 855. 



QUERIES. 

By the Sea, the desolate midnight-sea, 
Stands a lonely youth, 

His breast full of sorrow, his head full of doubt, 
And with mournful Hps he questions the waves. 

" ten me the riddle of Life, 
The torturing, time-worn riddle, 
O'er whidh so many a head hath ached— 
Heads in Hieroglyphic Night-caps, 
Heads in turbans and bonnets black. 
Heads in full wigs, and a thousand other 
Poor, perspiring heads of men. 
Tell me, what signifyeth Man ? 
Whence does he come ? and whither goes ? 
Who lives there above in the golden stars ? " 

The waves, they mutter their ceaseless murmur. 
The winds they blow and the clouds fly over. 
The stars they glitter careless and cold. 
And a Fool stands waiting an answer. 

B. d. L. page 353. 
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A TRAGEDY. 



I. 



Fly thon with me and be my wife, 
And, on my heart reposing, roam ; 
Far in a foreign-land my heart 
Shall prove thy country and thy home. 

If thon go not — ^behold 1 I die, 
And thon wilt lorn and lonely be ; 
And though thon art at home — at home 
As in a foreign-land thonit be. 



11. 



The hoar-frost fell in a night of spring. 
On the delicate blue-bell powers it fell, 
And they were withered, and perished. 

A youth did love a maiden well. 
Softly together from home they fled, 
Nor father nor mother knew it. 

They wandered hither, they wandered thither. 
Their lot ne'er knew its lucky star. 
Undone they were, and perished. 



HL 



Above their grave a Linden grows. 
Birds sing, and through it the bahn-breeze blows. 
And under it, on the emerald grass. 
The miller's son sits with his bonnie lass. 
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The breeze, it moans so soft and so weary, 
The birds they sing so sweet and so dreary, 
The garrolons lovers in silence sigh, 
They weep 1 — and themselYes they know not why. 

N. 6. page 134. 



FLUNKETISM. 



Rich Folk are to be gained I fear 
Alone by flattest Flattery ; 
Money is flat, my little Dear, 
And it will flatly flattered be. 

With incense-censer and with shovel 
Serve thon the godlike, golden calves, 
In dust and dirt before them grovel, 
Bnt, above all, praise not by halves. 

Bread is so dear in these our days ! 
Natheless at thy command is still 
The honied phrase ;— wherefore beprais^ 
MsBcenas' dog and feed thy filL 

B. page 173 



THE HAUNTED KNIGHT. 

Thebe lived once a knight who was silent with woe. 
His ashen cheeks furrowed with seams ; 
Tottering, swerving and reeling 'he'd go. 
Quite lost in his dreary dreams. 
So wooden he looked, so clumsy, so daft — 
The sweet little maids and the flowers they laughed 
As he stumbled along with his dreams. 
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In the dullest ooxner oft sat he at home, 
With all hmnan kind he had broken ; 
With arms outstretched through his room he would roam 
And never a little word spoken I 
But when the midnight hour came round, 
A wonderful singing and ringing 'gan sound 
And a tap at the door came as token. 

And his beautiful love steals in on tip-toes — 
Flowing drapery floats from her arms ; 
She blushes and glows like a beautiful rose, 
Through her rich-jeweUed veil peep her charms ; 
Adown her fair form gulden tresses shower, 
Her sweet eyes glow with a sweetness of power — 
They sink in each other's arms. 

Her in his closest embrace the knight takes — 
And his stiff, wooden form takes fire. 
The pale cheek reddens, the Dreamer awakes. 
And his Spirit mounts higher and higher ; 
But she, she roguishly teazes him now. 
Oasts her rich-jeweUed veil o'er his eyes and his brow. 
And, playful, provokes his ire. 

Lo ! sudden, in Palace beneath the waves blue 
The charmed knight finds himself sitter ; 
He wonders — ^his eyes grow dazed at the view 
Of its sheeny glory and glitter ; 
But the Fairy is near him — she stands at his side, 
The knight he is Bridegroom, the Fairy is Bride, 
And her handmaids play on the Zither. 

So sweetly they sing, and so sweetly they play. 
And dance on their light feet airy 1 
The knight feels his senses x>assing away. 
And closer he clasps the Fairy — 
Sudden, the lights all fade into gloom ; 
And the knight sits alone in his lonely room. 
In his gloomy Poet's chamber. 

B. d. Ik page lOa. 
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THE PARSONAGE HOUSR 

The oreBoented Moon of Anlnunn 
Forth from a white olond peers ; 
Lonely and still in the chnroh-Taid 
The Parsonage honse appears. 

The Mother reads in her Bible, 
The Son at the candle stares ; 
Drowsily lolls the elder, 
The younger daughter declares : 

^ God knows the days be dull here, 
And the months how dull they be I 
Only when some-one gets buried 
We get at something to see.'* 

The Mother looks up in answer, 
" Thou err'st, there have died but four 
Since the day they buried thy father 
There, at the old ohuroh-door." 

The elder daughter says, yawning, 
" 111 not starve here with you, 
To-morrow I'U to the Squire, 
He*s rich, and loves me too." 

The Son breaks out in a hoarse laugh, 
« Three Sportsmen lodge at the Dragon, 
Money they make, and right gladly 
They'll teach me the trick o'er a flagon." 

The Mother hurls the great Bible 
Sheer at his bony jowl : 
" Wouldst thou, God-forgotten, 
With thieving poachers prowl ! " 
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They hear a tap at the window, 
They see two warning hands ; 
There stands the buried Father 
Dressed in his hood and bands. 

B. d. L. page 107. 



ES LIEGT DER HEISSE SOMMER 

The golden glow of Summer 
Is on thy fair cheek still ; 
And in thy ooy little heart, dear, 
Is all the Winter's chill. 

But this will change, beUeve me, 
Beloved as thou art. 
Winter will reign on thy cheek, dear, 
All Summer in thy heart. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



I. 



Thou art like some young flower 
So sweet, so pure, so fair ; 
I watch thee ; — and a Sadness 
Steals o'er me unaware. 




Methinks my hands, in blessing 
Above thy head should meet. 
Praying that Grod preserve thee 
So fair, so pure, so sweet 

B. d. L. i^ge 215. 
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II. 

The world is so fair and the Heayen so bine, 
And the breezes so blandly their soft way pursue, 
And the flowers in the fields for kind looks sue, 
And glimmer and wink in the morning dew, 
And in happiness basking all men I view — 
And yet from the world and from Life I would flee. 
And down in the grave, Darling, nestle by thee. 

B. d. L. page 129. 



. III. 

In the North a lonely Pine-tree 
Stands on a bare, bleak height : 
He slumbers, snowcapped and frozen, 
Cloaked in a covering white : 

He dreams and dreams of a PaJm-tree 
Which afar in the East doth stand. 
Mutely in solitude pining 
On a burning Table-land. 



B. d. L. page ISl. 



IV. 

There lived a poor, old Monarch, 
Whose locks were grey, whose heart was dried : 
The poor, unyouthful Monarch 
He took a youthful bride. 

There lived a comely Page too. 
Fair were his locks, his heart was green ; 
He bore her train embroidered 
Behind the youthful Queen. 
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Yon know the ancient story ? 
It Bonnds so sweet ; it sonnds so drear ! 
They both must die ! — the other 
To each was far too dear. 

N. G. page 28. 



V. 

The Cockneys in Sunday attire 
Are rambling about o'er the plains ; 
They shout and they skip and perspire 
And greet great Nature with pains. 

Their wondering tongues are describing 
How aU things romantic api>ear ; 
Their long, long ears are imbibing ' 
The Sparrow's poor chitterings clear. 

But I — I darken my chamber, 
Black cloth o'er the casement I lay ; 
Some Ghosts, who my Being remember. 
Come to pay me a visit to-day. 

My old, prime Passion retumeth, 
From Hades it comes forlorn ; 
It sits by my side and moumeth, 
And maketh my own heart mourn. 

B. d. L. page 1S5. 



VI. 



Sweet Fortune is a giddy girl, 
And loves in no place long to stay ; 
From off your brows she'll brush a cnrL 
And kiss you quick and flit away. 
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Bnt Dame Miafortone sooming finny, 
Herself to your embraoe oommits ; 
She says she's in no kind of hurry, 
And on yonr bed sits down and knits. 

R. page 118. 



vn. 

Tell me who first invented watches, 
The measure of time by momently scratches ? 
A shivering man with sorrow franght. 
He sat through the winter-night and thought, 
Counting the nibbles of mice in the wall 
And the measured clicks of the woodworm small. 

Tell me who first did kisses discover ? 
The warm, glad lips of a happy Lover, 
Who kissed and, thoughtless, kissed away. 
'Twas in the beautiful month of May, 
And out of the Earth the wild flowers sprang, 
And the Sun he laughed, and the little birds sang. 

N. G. page 34 



VUL 

Thou dainty Fisherman's-daughter, 
Paddle thy boat to the Land ; 
Come hither, and sit beside me, 
And chat with me, hand in hand. 

Come, lay thy head on my bosom. 
Nor aU so fearful be ; 
Fearlessly, fair one, and daily 
Thou trustest yon boisterous Sea. 
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My l;eart resembles the Sea, my girl, 
With its Storm and Ebb and Flow, 
And many a precions, priceless pearl 
Bests in its depths below. 

B. d. L. page 178. 



IX. 

As I, by chance, on a journey 
My Darling's family met, 
Her Mother, her sweet little sister, 
And Father all cried me " weU-met." 

And much of my health they questioned, 
And heartily bade me hail ; 
They said I had altered but little. 
Only my face looked pale. 

I asked after Aunts and Relations, 
After many a tedious ass ; 
And after the dear little puppy 
With his collar and. bells of glass. 

And after my married Darling 
I asked, with a little delay. 
And kindly they told me in answer, 
She was in the family-way. 

I offered my compliments kindly, 
And lisped, with a pang of pain, 
That they should give her my greeting 
Again and again and again. 

The little girl cried, interposing, 
" Our pnppy, with bells so fine, 
Grew a great dog, and went mad, sir. 
And had to be drowned in the Rhine.'' 



G 
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The little one likens my Darling, 
And chiefly in her smile ; 
The very same eyes, the charming, 
That broke my heart erewhile ! 

B. d. L. page 174. 



X. 



This young gentleman, so gracious, 
Greatly do I honor, Sirs ! 
Oft he treateth me to oysters. 
And to Bhinewine and Liqueurs. 

Neatly fit his coat and breeches, 
Neat his cravat and his shoe ; , 

And BO comes he every morning 
And he asks me how I do. 

Then he speaks of my attractions, 
My bon-mots, my wit, my passion. 
And assures me he will shortly 
Set me in the blaze of fashion. 

Then at many an evening "party, 
With rapt visage spouteth he. 
Loud declaiming to the ladies 
My immortal poetry. 

Oh, what joy ! that this our Earth of 
Such a youth should still be bearer, 
Now, in these our days, when daily 
Good men rarer grow and rarer. 

B. d. L. page 229. 
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XI. 

On my dark night a new star 'gins to roll, 
A star that smiles down comfort o'er my soul, 
And augurs me a happy lot — 
Dear Star, lie not I 

As to the Moon upheaves the boisterous Sea, 
Even BO my heaving soul, merry and free, 
Teams to thy holy light afar — 
Lie not, Dear Star 1 

N. G. page 117. 



XIL 

Where fall my tears, immediate 
The fairest flowers up-spring ; 
And in my sighs a chorus 
Of Nightingales sweet sing : 

And if thou love me, little one, 
I'U give thee all the flowers ; 
And thou shalt hear the nightingale 
Sing sweet among thy bowers. 

B. d. L. page 107. 



XIIL 

In the marvellous merry month of May 
When all the young buds pouted, 
In mine own heart the flower of Love 
Unleaf ed itself and sprouted. 

G 2 
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In the marveUons meny month of May 
When all the wild birds chanted, 
I sang her the song of passionate hope 
Wherewith my whole soul panted. 

B. d. L. page 106. 



XIV. 

Thib shining Summer-morning, 
I through the garden walk ; 
The flowers they rustle and whisper. 
But I in silence stalk. 

The flowers they rustle and whisper. 
And kindly my face they scan : 
« Ah I be not hard on our Sister, 
Thou pale and sorrowful man I " 



B. d. L page 144. 



XV. 

Inquisitivb, the Swallow 
Around us flies and dips, 
Because my ear so closely 
Is glued unto thy lips. 

Full fain would she disooyer 
The cause of all my blisses. 
And if my ear thou'rt feeding 
With syllables or kisses. 

Nor do I know precisely 
By which my soul is tingled ; 
The kisses and the syllables 
Are marrellously mingled I 



N. G. page 51. 
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XVL 

I HOLD her long-lashed eyelids to, 
And kiss her lips and sigh ; 
Now will she teaze me, teaze and sue 
To know the reason why. 

At latest eve, at morning too, 
She seeks for some reply ; 
** Why dost thou hold my eyelids to, 
And kiss my lips and sigh ? " 

m not show canse for what I do, 
Myself I know not why ; 
I hold her long-lashed eyelids to, 
And kiss her lips and sigh. 

N. a page M. 



XVIL 

If the flowers, the little ones, knew it, 
How wounded is my heart ! 
Then would they with me sorrow. 
And weep to heal my smart. 

And the Nightingales if they knew it, 
How lorn I am and sad ! 
They'd pour from dewy throttles 
A song of solaoe glad. 

And knew they of my sorrows. 
The stars in golden glee : 
The stars would from their Heaven 
Come down to comfort me. 
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All these, they cannot know it I 
One, only, knows my smart ; 
Twas she herself disdained it, 
Disdained and broke my heart. 



B. d. L. pAge 122. 



xvni. 

I WITH loying ditties angled 
For thy heart in playful sort. 
And, in mine own mesh entangled, 
Earnest now becomes my sport. 

But when thon, with playful titter, 
From my grave suit justly tumest — 
Fiends of hell my soul embitter 
And I shoot myself in earnest. 

B. d. L. page 222. 



XIX. 

The violets blue of her azure eyes. 
And the roses zed of her cheeks pure dyes, 
And the lilies white of her hands likewise — 
They bud and tibey flower and blush full-blown. 
And the cold little heart is withered alone. 

B. d. L. page 129. 



XX. 

And hast Thon now forgotten wholly 
That I possessed thy heart once solely ? 
Thy fair little heart so false and so sweet, 
A fairer and falser Tnethinks never beatw 
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And hast thou forgotten the Pain and the Passion 
Which rent my poor heart in so cruel a fashion ? 
I know not — was Passion more great than the Pain ? 
Alas I I know only that great were the twain. 

B. d. L. page 121. 



XXI. 

How shamefollj thon hast treated me, 
From mortal ears I withhold it ; 
Bat I sailed far ont on the deep blue Sea 
And there to the fishes I told. it. 

I leave thee thy spotless name and brow 
On the firm-set Land alone ; 
For through the whole of the Ocean now 
Thy Infamy is known. 



N. G. page 68. 



xxn. 

Tht letter long, dear wronger, 
Excites no terror strong, 
Thou wilt not love me longer — 
And yet thy letter's long I 

Twelve lines, all unerroneous. 
Close-crowded I espy ; 
That pen's more parsimonioTis 
Which gives a man " Good-bye." 



N. G. page 83. 



XXIII. 

Shadowy kisses. Love of shadows, 
Life of shadows, shadowy Fame ; 
Think'st thou, foolish one, that all things, 
All-unchanged, remain the same ? 
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That whioh most we loye and cherish 
Wanes and fades and dream-like flies, 
And our hearts Oblivion seizes, 
And a slnmber seals our eyes. 



N. O. page 57. 



XXIV. 

Albeady her dull curtain dreary 
Wicked Night hath o'er us drawn ; . 
Ah 1 we feel our Souls grow weary, 
At each other gaze, and yawn. 

Thou grow'st old and I stUl older, 
Our sweet spring has blossomed by ; 
Thou grow'st cold and I still colder. 
As our Winter creepeth nigh. 

Sweet things end in dreary fashion I 
After Passion's sweetest pain 
Comes the pain without the passionr- 
After life comes Death amain I 

N. G. page 90 



XXV. 

Abt thou really then so angry, 
EeaUy so incensed with me ? 
I will tell all kinds of people 
Thou hast used me shamefully. 

Oh I ye lips-^ye lips ungrateful 1 
How can ye an iU word say •» 

Of the man who has so dearly 
Kissed you in a happier day ? 

B. d. L. page 240. 
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XXVI. 

« 

Stncb from me they took my bride, 
Laughter I have laid aside ; ^ r . ^ 
Man^ a dull wag grinds his chaff, 
But I, listening, cannot laugh. 

I • • ' * 

Ever since they made her flee, 
Weeping too is strange to me ; 
From my heart weUs misery deep," 
But a tear I cannot weep. ' 



> k 
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B..d.L. page 133." 



- ' ■ , - f 



xxvn. ' 

First, I thought, " I cannot bear it ! 
Never, let me perish now,-',. ^ - 
Yet I have both bpme and bear it— r . 
Only do not ask me how. , . . . . . ; 

B. d. L. page 45. 



XXVIII. 

Beab with me, and use thy patience 
If in this my latest song, : ; : - 
This my newest note, there echoes 
Something of an ancient wrong. ' 

Bear with me, for soon shall Silence 
Seal the mem'ry of my smart, . 
And a fresher fount of music 
Gush from out the healed heart... 

B..d.L. page 212. 
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THE BATTLE-FIELD AT HASTINGS. 

\ 

Deep sighed . the Abbot whien the news 
Beached Waltham's courts thieit day, 
That piteously on Hastings' field," 
King Harold lifelefi9. lay., 

Two Monks„ A^god and A Uric named, 
Dispatched he to tlie plaio, 
l^at they^might seek king Harold's corpse, 
At Hastings 'mbngst the slain; 



The -Monks they issued sadly forth. 
And sad their steps retrace : 
** Father, loathesome to'ud fe'the World, 
Fortune forsakes our race. 

: • •.•';•••'■■'■ ■ . ■ 

"The Bastard, the base, ltv6s Victor now, 
Fall'n is the liighiebtis-Brave ; 
Bands of armed robbers divide the land, 
And make of- tiie Freeman a slave. 

". The raggedest Boor from Normandy 
Now lords it o'er Britain's Isle ; 
A taUor from Bayeux, gold bespurred, 
I saw one ride and smile. 

'" Woe now to every Bazon bom I 
Ye Saxon Saints beware,. 
Lest, Heaven itself unsafe,, the scourge 
Pursue and spurn you there. 

'' Now know, we what disastrous doom 

1'- .... 

That comet should ^forebode. 

Which erst, blood*red, throttgh blaokest Heaven 

Oh fiexy b^sdni rode. 
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« At Hitetingis Hatii tteftt evU etaar 

Its evil potent wrought 1 . i T 

Thither we weat,' to the bfettle4fi©ld; ' 

And 'mongstljhe slain Tfcre.g6tighfc ' .. ■ - . i 



"We sought' to left,' wiBserigiTtiio righ*;^ 
Till, every hope resigned, ,• ' • 
We left the'field, and HaroldMilie Mag ^ 
^s corpse we did not^fiiulV- 



' ■ • I 



I ( 



I. I' 



Asgod and Ailric sb'theye^pak^^;' ' •' ' ' 
His hands the Abbot iclaapJed; ■'■■' '■ ' '<■''■■ 
Down sat* deipaiiing, suiikdn^thouiffht, « 
Then sighed and said a^^^tr 



r. t. 



:) < . -^ . ■ > ' •■ .-.".,** 



"At Greenfield, hear tlie!Htfpper^iSt6he; •' ^ •' 

In the wood's deepest dell, ,. ' ' ' * • 

Lone in a lonely'pauper-cbt - • • '■ ' ' ' ' : • 

Doth swan-necked Edith dWeiiL; i i i . / . ' . 

",* Swanr-n$ofced;' ineil i^fftued her-^fot tfliat ei^ 
Her neck, of:smaoth^t pearl,. ■ ^ ,• •. * ' 

Was swau-like ardhed-r^tod. Harold thdi king 
He loved the con;^j gijcl. .-■.., 

" Her hath he loved and cherished and kissed, ' 
And, lastly, abandoned^ forgot ; ^ ' 

The years, rcdl by-rfull sixteen yeaxi^ ... 

Have watched her widowed lot. 

" Brothers, to hBT betake yotdfselves, • 
And with her back return 
To Hastings' .field ; this, woman's glance 
Will there the king discenu 

" Hither then to the Abbey-church 
Do ye the body bring. 
That we may yield it Christian' rite. 
And for the soul may sing.' 



»> 
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The Monks at midhiglit reached the dot ' 
Deep in the dark wood's hollow, ; . • • : 
" Wake, swan-necked Edith, and forthwith 
Prepare onr steps to follow ! : : , ■'. 

"FateTi^ed:tlievDuke.of^prmandy ' . ' 
The fatal day should gain, .' I - 
And on the field iftt Hastings lies .. 
King Harold 'mongst th& slain. .. i . • , 

"Come with us ^now. to Hastings— ^there " 

We'll seek the corpse of, the king, ' . * . • . \ 

And bring it^backtoj the: AbJ)ey-<jhuroh,'. .; . . 

Asthe Abbot bade us bring.?.' ' . : ^ : . * m . 

v' ' 

. No woi;d the swan-necked Edith spake ; ^^ ' * 

Her cloak about her cast, .■*;.'..••<■ 

• .■••■■ ■• 

She 'followed, the , Monks ; : her .grizzlyihair /. . . ' 
It' fluttered wild in the blast. < . . ' } • ; . . . '. 

Barefooted, poor .wretch,"she 'followed "o'er marsh. 
Through brushwood and briftr she flew- : • 
Hastings at'dayb'reak they hardly reached; • 
Withits white chalk-cliffs in' view. ^ • 

The. fog. that folded the battle-field, 
As 'twere in a snow-white shroud, . j . - • 
Rose slowly, the ravens flapped their wings 
And horribly croaked and loud.. 

Some thousand corpses there lay jstrewn, ' 
In heaps on the red earfch grounded, , . , . 

Stripped-stark, beplunderied, mangled'and maimed. 
With carrion-horse confounded* 

The swan-necked Edith waded on 
Through blood with unsandalled f oot ; 
Meanwhile like darts froni her staring eyes 
The searchful glances shoot. . / , .. 
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She searched to left, she searched to right. 
And oft she tamed nnflurried, 
To scare the famished rayens off ; 
The monks behind her hurried. 

The whole drear Day had watched her search, 
The stars still see her seek ; '^ 
Suddenly from the woman's lips 
Breaks shrill a terrible shriek : ' 

Discovered hath Edith the corpse of tibie king t . 
No longer need she seek ; ' . 

No word she spake, she wept no tear. 
She kissed the pale, pale cheek. 

She kissed the brow, she kissed the lips, 

^^ . . . » • .. . ■ ■ 

Her arms about him pressed, ■ , 

She kissed the deep wound blood-besmeared 
Upon her monarch's breast. 

And at the shoulder looked she too — 
And then she kissed contented 
Three little scars, joy-wounds her love 
In Passion's hour indented. 

Meanwhile the Monks from out the wood 
Some twisted branches bring ; 
This was the leafy bier whereon 
They laid their slaughtered king. 

They bore him towards the Abbey-church 
Whose aisles his bones should cover ; 
The swan-necked Edith followed close 
The pale corpse of her lover. 

She sang the Burial-psalm in notes 
Of meek and childlike woe ; 
Dismal it sounded through the night— 
The muttering monks prayed low. 

It. page 21. 



CHAPTER VI. 

life at Vienna from 1851 to 1856. Attached to the Earl of Clarendon's 
Special Mission ; and present at Paris daring the Congress of that 
year. Sjecretaiy of Legation at St. ' Fetersbni-g, and life there 
from 1856 to 1858. Official Beports. Baron Brunow. Secretary 
t)f Legation and Embassy at Yienna from 1858 to 1865. Life at 
Vienna. Habits, occupations, charaeteristios. 

Julian Fans was transferred fix)m the Mission at 
Berlin, and attached to the Mission at Yienna in the 
month of September, 1851. In the following year, in 
the month of September, the Duke of Wellington died ; 
and Julian accompanied his father to England in order 
to attend the funeral of the great Duke. The boy had 
always been a great favourite of the old hero, and had 
passed much of his childhood at Walmer and Strathfield- 
saye. The Duke delighted in his childish wit, and used 
often to chuckle over an answer given by the little 
Julian to some one who asked him if he knew the Duke. 
'* Know him ? To be sure I do,*' said the chili '« Why 
I'm his near relation, and veiy particular Mend ! " 

The short time which Julian now passed in England 
among his old College friends, and occupied only with 
his little volume of early poems (published in the 
summer of 1852), was probably, to his naturally quiet 
temperament, a refreshing relief from the constant and 
fatiguing excitement of his Vienna life. To the Austrian 
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capital he returned, however, very soon after the Duke's 
ftmeraL AmidBt his employments there, as we have 
seen, he had taken up with great warmth the study of 
Heine ; and he now resumed with increased fervour his 
interest in the songs and ballads of that most lyrical of 
all modem poets. Many of them he set to music of his 
own, and many he sang with exquisite expression to the 
charming and well-known music of Vesque Puttlingen, 
better known by his assumed name of Hoven. About 
this time, too, Julian had taught himself to play with 
great perfection on the zither, a musical instrument 
peculiarly Austrian ; something between the harp and 
the guitar, and probably not very dissimilar in the 
character of its music from the classic cithara. It was 
an instrument adapted exclusively, for Austrian airs ; and 
it was then the chief amusement of his leisure hours to 
play upon it the national music of Austria, of which he 
was extremely fond. 
In the year 1855, Lord Westmorland resigned his 
• post, and retired into private life. His son Julian 
returned with him from Vienna, and remained that year 
in England. It will be remembered that the Crimean 
war was closed in 1856 by the fall of Sebastopol and the 
Congress of Paris ; at which England was represented 
by the Earl of Clarendon and Lord Cowley. In the 
February of this year, Julian Fane was attached to Lord 
Clarendon's Special Mission, and accompanied his Lord- 
ship to Paris, where he remained till the close of the 
Congress and the signature of the Treaties of 1856. It 
was on this occasion that I first became acquainted with 
him. 
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I was at the time attached to the Embassy at Paris, 
which was, of course, cooperating with Lord Clarendon's 
Extraordinary' Mission, in the negociation of the Peace. 
My own official business, however, was then of a very 
subordinate and mechanical kind, which seldom brought 
me into professional intercourse with Julian Fane, during 
his residence in Paris. It was in society that we met 
oftenest; and I still^vividly recal the strong sensation 
of admiring curiositjrifMthwMch I first beheld, as a 
stranger, one who wsw;. destined: to occupy, only a few 
years later, a place which death has left for ever vacant 
among the warmest' affections of my life. My attention 
was attracted, charmed, and absorbed by the appearance 
of him immediately on entering the salon of a French 
lady at whose house we met for the first time ; and it 
was with a lively glow of flattered national pride, that I 
learned from our hostess that we were not only colleagues 
but also countrymen. 

There were assembled at that' time in Paris all the 
most brilliant representatives, young and old, of 
European Diplomacy ; but, not excepting even the 
stately and majestic grace of Prince Orloff, I 
cannot remember among them all anyone whose appear- 
ance was so immediately or so irresistibly attractive as 
that of Julian Fane. 

After the conclusion of peace he was appointed 
Secretary of Legation at St. Petersburg. At the same 
time I was myself promoted to another post, and we did 
not meet again for three years. It was not without 
anxiety that Julian Fane's appointment to St. Petersburg 
was regarded by his mother. In reality he was at that 
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time a strong man so far as strength consists of capacity 
for physical exertion. I have nevBr met any young man 
whose physical vitality appeared to me so inexhaustible, 
Nor had his love of books at all superseded his boyish 
delight in field sports and all athletic exercises. In these 
he excelled no less than in all things else to which his 
attention was at any time heartily given. But his 
extreme thinness (the more striking from his great 
height*), added to the habitual pallor of his complexion, 
gave him the appearance of much delicacy : and it was 
with many fears as to the possible effect on his constitu- 
tion, of a climate so severe as the Bussian, that Lady 
Westmorland accompanied her son to Sheemess ; whence 
he embarked for St. Petersburg on the 16th of June, 1856. 
Her forebodings were happily unfulfilled. The climate 
appeared to agree with him ; and he liked his new place 
of habitation as well as he ever liked any place out of 
England, which was the country he preferred to all others. 
To England he returned two years later, in excellent 
health, and without having experienced a day's illness 
during his residence at St. Petersburg. Amongst the 
many admirable Beports which he addressed from St. 
Petersburg to the Government at home, there is one 
upon the trade of Bussia which^ shortly after it was laid 
before Parliament, elicited from Baron Brunow, the pre- 
sent Bussian Ambassador in London, the following 
letter — 

"MON OHER AMI, 

'^Mille et mille remercimens de votre aimable 
bniet «♦***♦** 

* It was 6 ft. 3 in. 

n 
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" Je vals forire moi-mfime k Lord Westmorland, ponr 
Ini faire mes apologies^ comme vons dites en anglais. 
Mais j'ai encore nn meillenr motif pour lui adresser 
qnelques lignes ; et ce motif vous regarde peraonmllemmt 
Je finis dans Tadmiration de votre bean travail statistiqne 
snr la Bnssie ! C'est nn onvrage remarqnable, mon cher 
ami; il faut absolnment que j'en fasse compliment k 
votre excellent pire. 

" Si j'avais pr6vu que vous seriez nn jour de cette 
force, je crois que je vous aurais remis avec plus de 
confiance les rSnes entre les mains, quand vous me con- 
dnisiez en phaeton h Walmer Castle I 

'^ Mille amities 

de votre tr^s-devou6 

Brunow." ♦ 

Thus between business and pleasure (with rai:& 
capacities for both), varying politics with poetry, and 
completing the study of books by the study of men and 
things : never too idle to be serious, never too busy to 
be gay, but sowing and reaping heartily the field of life 

• "Mt dbab Fbiekd, 

''A thousand thanks for your kind note. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ • I 
am going to write to Lord Westmorland myself, to make him my 
apologies, as you say in English. But I have a still better motive 
for addressing him a few lines, and this motive personally concerns 
you, I am full of admiration for your excellent statistical report about 
Bussia. It is a remarkable work, my dear friend, and I must positively 
compliment your excellent father about it. Had I foreseen that you 
would one of these days come out. so strong, I think I should have 
made over the reins to you with greater confidence that day when yoa 
drove me in your phaeton to Walmer Castle ! 
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allotted to him by Destiny : Julian Fane continued to 
make the best of himself by making the best of the world 
as he found it, and to adorn a profession for which he 
was, indeed, eminently fitted, but which was never, I 
think, throroughly congenial to his tastes or aspira- 
tions. 

In the year 1858 he was transferred from St. Peters- 
burg to Vienna ; whither he now returned as Secretary 
of Legation. Here he was Charg^ d'Affaires from the 
August to the October of that year ; and was again in 
charge of the Mission, from the July to the October of 
1859, when he was summoned to his father's death-bed. 
It was in this year, and at Vienna, that I renewed my 
acquaintance with him. 

In the month of January, 1859, I was appointed to 
the post of First i'aid AtlacLiS uL T'ienna, formerly held by 
Julian Fane. The year was that of Lord Cowley's Special 
Mission to the Austrian Emperor, and it was in casual 
company with this Mission, which, on my way to my 
new post, I met at Dresden, that I first entered within 
the ancient walls of Vienna. They have long since been 
pulled down ; and many other old things have dis- 
appeared with them from the Capital of the Empire of 
the Hapsburgs. 

The great Prince Mettemich was then alive. Prince 
Paul Esterhazy (who had represented Austria in London 
during the youth of LordPalmerston, when he and M. de 
Talleyrand were colleagues) was not only alive, but in 
vigorous health. Count Buol was then Imperial Chan- 
cellor and Minister for Foreign AflFiairs. Count Stephen 
Sz^chfenyi, "the Great Magyar," was still in his strange 

H 2 
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and tragic retirement, at a lunatic asylum, at Dobling. 
Count Andrassy, the present Hungarian Prime Minister, 
was an exile, and under sentence of death for high 
treason. The English Minister at Vienna was then 
Lord Augustus Loftus. When in 1860 the British 
Government decided on raising the Mission at Vienna (or 
rather restoring it) to its ancient rank, and making it an 
Embassy, Lord Augustus was appointed to the Mission 
at Berlin, and Lord Bloomfield to the Embassy at 
Vienna. At the same time, Julian Fane was promoted 
from the rank of Secretary of Legation to that of 
Secretary of Embassy, and left in this capacity at Vienna ; 
where he remained to the 80th of December, 1865. I was 
appointed Secretary of Legation at Copenhagen in the 
month of January, 1863 ; and the period of my greatest 
intimacy with Julian Fane was, therefore, only 
four years. During those four years, however, the 
daily and hourly intercourse between us was unin- 
terrupted. From almost the first moment of my arrival 
in Vienna to the last of those four unforgotten years of 
my life which it beautified and gladdened, his com- 
panionship became, and continued to be, for me the 
source of an ever increasing intellectual and moral 
delight. 

*' Die Bcihonen Tage in Aranjuez 
Sind nnn zu Ende I " 

They are gone, those years 'of happy intercourse, and 
gone for ever the beautifiil and gracious presence that 
made them what they were : but along the lives of 
all who once lived in the sunlight of it, the bright- 
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ness of that presence still shines out of the past, like 
the jewel which the Mexicans were wont to place 
amongst the ashes of the departed to typify the 
heart. 

Julian Fane's life at Vienna, during the whole of the 
time we were there together, was very different from 
what it had been in the days when he was Attachd to 
his father's Mission. He had entirely ceased to go into 
the world; and his place in the society he had once 
adorned was vacant. Never, except on compulsory official 
occasions, did he quit the exclusive retirement in which 
it was his choice to live during the whole period of our 
intercourse. In every drawing-room and in every club 
he was sure of enthusiastic welcomes which he no longer 
cared to seek ; and it was only when he put on his 
diplomatic uniform that he ever revisited that world of 
which he had once been so conspicuous a member, and 
by which his occasional apparition was now greeted with 
a cordiality not altogether free from a certain curiosity 
inspired by the mysterious rarity of it. In this love of 
solitude there was no admixture of misanthropy. It was 
not the refuge of disappointed ambition, or satiated 
sensuality, or failing health, or enfeebled spirits. A 
temperament more thoroughly social, a humour more 
habitually cheerfal, spirits more inexhaustibly efferves- 
cent, were never given to mortal creature. His society 
was like the sunshine of an eternal summer on a land 

** Where f aUs not hail, or rain, or any snow, 
Nor ever wind blows loudly." 

All in him was clear, and bright, and calm ; but never 
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monotonous ; a perpetual play of happy influences ; " a 
meeting of sweet lights without a name." 

He retained, at this time, the habit of late hours which 
he had contracted at an early age ; and I remember 
saying to him, with a laugh at the sight of our two faces 
in the looking-glass where they looked like a couple of 
lighted candles in broad daylight, when we once bid each 
other good-night at past seven o'clock on a summer 
morning, " It is only going to bed that either you or I 
will ever catch a sunstroke." He rarely rose before 
noon, and generally rose much later. He would then 
eat with great heartiness a substantial breakfast. After 
reading his letters, looking through the morning papers, 
and receiving any visitors who might then happen to 
call either on business or for the simple pleasure of 
seeing and talking with him, he would dress, and stroll 
down to the Legation ; close to which his own house 
was conveniently situated. He seldom remained there 
more than a few moments (except on Messenger days), 
as he was in the habit of doing all his ofBcial work at 
home; and, although in the conduct of professional 
business he was a methodical as well as a hard worker, 
yet he had a wholesome impatience of that cumbrous 
bureaucratic harness which is a hindrance rather than a 
help to the performance of really effective work. From 
this hour of the day, that is to say from half-past three 
or four in the afternoon till the Vienna dinner hour of 
half-past five, it was his daily habit to walk briskly in 
almost all weathers ; and in those pleasant walks we were 
frequent, almost daily, companions. 

Vienna was still at that time a fortified town. Some- 
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times we walked all round the walls of it, as if it were 
Jericho, blowing the trampets of our favourite authors. 
Sometimes, when the air was fresh and sunny, and gusts 
of far away things came to us from the neighbouring 
hills, still snowcapped, in the clear afternoons of the 
early spring, we would strike across the grassy glacis 
upon some voyage of discovery among the outlying 
suburbs of the city. Sometimes, in gloomier weather, 
we trudged by many a muddy street into the dim Jews* 
quarter of the town; peered into misty ragshops; haggled 
with curiosity dealers for the purchase of cracked tea- 
cups; and, like schoolboys popping air-guns at a rookery, 
let our fancies shoot here and there amongst the dark 
gabardined and bearded forms (those picturesque Vienna 
Jews of a day already gone by !) that flitted and babbled 
about us. Always, and everywhere, something seen in 
the course of these pleasant walks remained for ever 
afterwards identified in my memory with some humorous 
anecdote, some graceful fancy, some thoughtfdl observa- 
tion, or witty word of him whose companionship was all 
their charm. To waste, in visiting less gifted mortals, 
an aftiemoon which might be thus delightftiUy employed, 
was out of the question. The staff of our Vienna 
Mission was at that time composed of some half-a-dozen 
young men who were all remarkable for their agreeable 
social qualities and high-bred manners; all of them 
cordially attached to each other and harmoniously work- 
ing together ; and all of them worthy representatives of 
a social type which is not very likely, under existing 
arrangements of the Diplomatic Service, to reappear in 
the ranks of it. The perfect harmony which then 
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prevailed amongst the members of this Mission, as well 
as between them and their chief, was greatly promoted 
by the central influence of Julian Pane. His presence 
amongst ns was incompatible with any kind of ynlgarity, 
ill-temper, or coarseness. It effectually guaranteed the 
Minister against the possibility of disrespect on the part 
of his subordinates, whilst at the same time it imper- 
ceptibly impressed upon him the necessity of courtesy 
and consideration in his intercourse with them. This 
was the best security for efficiency in the general work 
of a Mission, every one of whose members had a corporate 
pride in the high character of it, and was animated by a 
sense of the obligation which is proverbially ascribed to 
noblemindedness. We were all of us bachelors in those 
days ; and when we did not dine at the table of our chief 
(where we did dine very frequently), it was our wont to 
dine together either at some restaurant, or else in each 
other's lodgings; most often in those of Julian Fane. 
His temperament made him lavishly hospitable. He 
carried into the consideration of all matters connected 
with cellar and kitchen the same exquisitely fastidious 
taste that gave to his general character such affluent 
aesthetic susceptibilities. No man better knew how 
either to order or appreciate a good dinner. And how 
pleasant they were, ttiose merry little dinners at his 
house ! How careful the cookery, how easy the conver- 
sation ! the wine so choice and old, the wit so young and 
fresh, and both so unstinted ! Dinners of this kind are 
only possible in the pure light air of foreign life. In 
England we do not understand them, nor would it profit 
us if we did. In our heavy atmosphere, loaded, as it is. 
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with so much moral, as well as material, carbon, both 
soul and body crave a stronger stimulant; and it is only 
the intoxication of party passion, or personal ambition, or 
fierce speculation, that can exhilarate our jaded powers of 
enjoyment. We even laugh in a hurry, as though the 
end of the world were at hand, and might catch us with 
the fool's-cap on. There is, in London, a feverish 
competition for the manufacture of jokes at so much per 
week ; and no wonder that these poor jokes come into the 
world tired before they are born. 

Those lounging, early after-dinner talks, in that little 
bachelor boudoir (of which the memory of Julian Fane 
so vividly recalls the image to my mind ; with its pretty 
chintzes, and its flowers, and its piano, as well as its- 
books and dispatch boxes, and all so fragrant with the 
fresh fumes of the lightest Turki^- tobacco) ; those talk& 
interspersed with snatches of music and song, or re- 
citations of verse or prose ; and broken up so soon in 
order not to miss the overture to the new Opera or the 
first act of the new Play; — ^how impossible to fancy 
anything of the kind under the solemn smoke of our 
business-burdened London I 

The Vienna evening begins for all the Vienna world 
at the Opera or the Theatre ; both of them excellent^ l 
because both of them are wisely maintained and con- 
trolled by the State, afi great schools for the education of 
the 888thetic sentiment in all classes of society. And at 
both of these great schools Julian Fane was a constant 
attendant It was not till about midnight that his own 
evening began. Then, whoever might be so fortunate as. 
to find him alone, in dressing gown and slippers, at his. 
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own fireside, a, cigar in his mouth and a book on his 
knee, was snre to find him in the fall perfection of his 
•singular attractiveness. 

The nights which I have thus so often passed in tSte- 
A-t^te with Fane (long nights which yet seemed so 
jshort !) are among the pleasantest recollections of my life. 
But I despair of succeeding in any attempt to describe 
what constituted the peculiar delight of them. It was 
like playing on a musical instrument which is never out 
of tune, and every one of whose keys renders to the 
lightest touch flie exact note sounded fix)m any particular 
part of a great orchestra which the player may happen 
to be thinking of. 

Sometimes, the last new philosophical treatise, or the 
last new poem, or a new novel or essay, would start a 
long sparkling train of enthusiastic, but not undiscrim- 
inating, criticism. Sometimes a doubt suggested as to 
the accuracy of some casual Greek quotation would float 
the conversation far away over the illimitable sea of 
Hellenic literature, where his enthusiasm would keep it 
for hours hovering between Tragedians and Idyllists — 

'' Like long-tailed birds of Paradise 
That float thro' heaven and cannot 'light." 

Occasionally the disputed derivation of some German 
word, or the style of some popular ballad, would sfend 
him rambling into the vast Teutonic Forest far enough 
to stumble on Lindwurm asleep under the lime tree 
destined to avenge his death. Often some question of 
current politics would carry us all through the night. 
In every subject the freshness and vivacity of his interest 
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was always delightful He was not an original thinker ; 
and I cannot recal any subject in which the cariosity of 
his mind had penetrated beyond, or the independence 
of it refused allegiance within, the frontier line laid 
down for opinion by the most influential intellects of his 
time. But if he was never in excess of the highest 
contemporary intellectual average in matters of opinion, 
and never in antagonism with it, neither was he ever 
below it. In practical life even the most conscientious 
xind cultivated minds must be content to accept on 
authority the foundation for a great many of their 
opinions. They have not time to dig and delve, and lay 
stone upon stone, in the slow preparation of an edifice 
which is needed for the immediate transaction of 
thought's daily business. All they can do is to employ 
the best reputed builders; and this absence of all 
intellectual eccentricity would have greatly favoured his 
career, had Julian Fane devoted his faculties to English 
public life. He would have passed among politicians 
(and justly) for one of those men who grow with the 
general growth of opinion, and are best fitted for the 
current political business of their age ; because the 
current never either carries them beyond, or leaves them 
behind, the point of view already reached and accepted 
by the majority of well-educated and open-minded men. 
I should, however, ill describe the charm of intimate 
intercourse with Julian Fane, if I omitted from the 
description of it the pathos of his music and the 
humour of his mimicry. It was sometimes my chance 
to find him silently owei-flowing with the hoarded fun of 
something in the day's occurrence, or in the character or 



108 JULIAN FANE. 

conduct of one of onr acquaintances, which had strongly 
touched his satiric fibre. Then, up he would jump, 
welcoming the occasion of my visit to relieve his sense of 
humour without wounding the feelings of any one ; and, 
too impatient for the shortest explanatory prologue, 
would act before me to the life, the scene or the man he 
was thinking of, with a rare perfection in the perception 
and rieproduction of the ludicrous. Perhaps a few 
moments later he would be at the piano playing and 
singing his own compositions with a feminine tenderness 
of sentiment and delicacy of expression which were 
indescribably enchanting. 

I remember an occasion when many of Julian Fane's 
happiest qualities were simultaneously illustrated (his 
literary enthusiasm, his sly fun, and his supreme good* 
nature and dislike to give pain) in the course of a 
conversation at which I was present with some other of 
his friends. He had been speaking of the powerful, 
almost overwhelming, but purely sensuous, impression 
often made upon himself by the choice selection and 
rhythmic arrangement of words in prose ; an impression 
quite independent of the meaning, and wholly due to the 
sound, of such words. All present professed to have 
experienced the same sensation, and each began to quote, 
or mention, to the point some supposed masterpiece of 
prose expression. Particular passages from the prose of 
Milton, Cowley, Sir Thomas Browne, Ruskin, Hazlitt, 
De Quincey, and Landor were cited as examples. One 
man quoted Senancour, and another George Sand. An 
elderly gentleman of our party, who affected a fastidious 
taste in literature, and was gifted by nature with a 
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sepulchral grayity of conntenance, and the deepest bass 
voice that ever lodged in human lungs, had been un- 
warily drifted by Fane's overflowing animation away 
from his moorings in the safety of a stately silence ; and, 
just as the subject of the conversation was used out, and 
the conversation itself at a pause, a voice which seemed 
to issue from a fathomless profundity of soul, ex- 
claimed, "Ah, my dear Julian, no one is more susceptible 
than I am to the influence you have so well described, 
and I am never more powerfully affected by it than when 
perusing the despatches of the late Duke of Wellington.'* 
A glance from Julian Fane suppressed the incipient 
laughter which was about to overwhelm the speaker, and, 
turning gravely to his sympathising friend, he answered 
with as much good nature as presence of mind, *' Ah, my 
dear ! how well we understand each other ! " 

I fear that throughout this chapter I have sadly failed 
to reproduce in the imagination of its readers the image 
of JuUan Fane, such as it remains in my own memory of 
the time I am recording. Fortunately, however, his 
character as it then was, in the full flower of his early 
manhood, has been admirably delineated in a few words 
by a great critic and a great man of letters, whose appre- 
ciation of it is the best evidence of its worth and beauty. 
The following letter is from Mr. Elwin : 

" You ask me to try and convey my impressions of 
Julian, and unfortunately, it is impossible for me to 
describe him in words as vivid as the picture in my mind. 
He had a combination of delightM qualities, which 
intermingled or took their turn, with a native ease that 
redoubled the charm. He was rich in the literature of 
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many lands, and no subject had a greater, zest for him ; 
but, unless the conversation turned to it naturally, he 
never said a word about books. He had m inexhaustible 
fond of racy unhacknied anecdote ; but it was always 
drawn forth by the occasion, and no one could aim less 
to be a teller of good stories. He was an exquisite 
mimic, but never used the faculty for the purpose of 
exhibiting his skill ; and he only employed it in snatches 
to give life and reality to a description. He had a 
fertile vein of humour which brightened all his conversa- 
tion ; but he never looked out for opportunities to make 
a jest, and his sallies were just a glancing touch and 
away again. Everything which fell from him was spon- 
taneous and genuine, and was untainted with a trace of 
eflfort or ostentation. In the midst of his play of know- 
ledge and intellect, there was one preeminent character- 
istic. He had not the smallest particle of envy, malice, 
or rivalry; and though he spoke his opinions. without 
reserve, there always appeared in his very censure an 
absolute freedom from ill-nature. I never saw an indica- 
tion that he had a single drop of gall in his composition. 
"The circumstances of his life had obliged him to 
direct his thoughts to public affairs, and he had reflected 
upon them largely. Yet his true passion was for 
literature, which he had studied with fervour ; and he 
was equally familiar with the old and the new. He was 
not better versed in Shakespeare and Milton, than in 
Tennyson, Brownine:, and Carlyle. His relish for these . 
last three modems was intense. He entered into the 
inner spirit of their works, and was very felicitous in 
developing the characteristics of their genius. His dis- 
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position came out strongly in his literary judgments. 
His whole bent was to admiration ; and while he had a 
distinct perception of defects, his mind always fastened 
upon beauties, and revelled in them. 

" His manners, like everything else about him^ 
reflected his disposition. They were winning beyond 
measure from their ease, kindness, and cheerfulness. 
They seemed in themselves to be a language, and it wa& 
the language of benevolence, and good will. Every 
cottager and village child understood it in a moment ; 
and as he talked with them, they invariably felt, ' He is 
a friend.' 

" He would have stamped his mind on his writings, if 
his profession had not absorbed the pick of his day. 
He could not satisfy his fastidiousness unless he devoted 
his whole strength to any literary undertaking ; and he 
was seldom tolerant of the compositions he struck off 
hastily in the leavings of his time. His extreme delight^ 
too, in the labours of others, interfered with his own. 
When the hour of leisure arrived he could not resist the 
fascination of his favourite authors. Hence there can be 
no sufficient memorial of him now ; and even those who 
knew him best must be content to describe the fruit of 
which they alone have tasted the flavour.'* 



CHAPTER VII. 

<< Tannliauser," and other Poems, written at Vienna. Study of 
Shakespeare's Sonnets. Writings after that model. Poems to 
his Mother. 

About the time I have been speaking of, Bichard 
Wagner, the poet and composer of what has been 
ironically termed " The * Zuknnfks Mnsik,' '* or " Mnsic 
of the future," frequently visited Vienna ; and I think it 
was at my own house that Julian Fane first made his 
acquaintance. With Wagner's music Fane was already 
familiar. Art is a ion enfant; and in music, as in 
poetry (more perhaps in music than in poetry) there is 
abundant supply for the satisfaction of the most various 
tastes. The ear that is callous to Beethoven may be 
agreeably titillated by Yerdi ; and vice verad. In neither 
case is there any cause for pride or shame. The little 
boy who, when asked whom he loved best, Papa or 
Mama, frankly replied that he preferred Mutton-chops, 
is infinitely more to be respected than the juvenile 
humbug whose ready-made pretty answer to such a ques- 
tion is safe from censure. If critics would be content to 
criticize only what they thoroughly understand and are 
capable of admiring in art, instead of criticizing chiefly 
what they ostentatiously profess themselves unable to 
understand, and quite incapable of admiring, the litera- 
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ture of criticism would be more helpfdl and more valu- 
able than it is. Oritics are intellectual nutcrackers 
which the economy of labour has placed at the service of 
the public. It is not their business to reject all the hard 
nuts. If the nuts were softer we could extract their 
kernels without the aid of any such instruments. Who- 
ever can stimulate and expand the general capacity for 
aesthetic enjoyment is a benefactor. But the natural 
physiology of the human mind is sufficiently contractile 
to the touch of unaccustomed sensations, and needs no 
critical encouragement in the indulgence of its instinctive 
indolence. Unfortunately, however, those to whom the 
public looks for illumination in all matters of art, appear 
to be persuaded that you cannot keep one candle alight 
without trying to snuff out all the others. There is a 
story told of two post-boys, who, in the exercise of their 
calling, encountered each other on the public highway. 
Each was conducting a post-chaise ; and in each post- 
chaise there happened to be a Jew. The post-boys 
quarrelled as they passed alongside of each other : and 
one of them, meaning to lash his comrade, missed his 
aim, and whipped the Jew in the post-chaise which his 
comrade was driving. " Ah," cried the other indignant, 
^* since you whip my Jew, Fll whip your Jew." So the 
two post-boys laid about them ; whipped their respective 
Jews half dead ; and the post-boy whose Jew at the end 
of this vicarious infliction was left the least dead of the 
two, considered that he had gained a great victory over 
the proprietor of the other Jew. Art fares hardly better, 
in the person of its suffering representatives, at the hands 
of the rival critics who encounter each other whilst con- 
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ducting each his own jprotege along the high road to 
immortality. Fortunately for the happmess of himself, 
and the comfort of those about him, Julian Fane had a 
large catholicity of taste in art. His appreciation of 
Bossini and Mozart did not render him incapable of 
appreciating the more theatrical genius of Meyerbeer ; 
and his appreciation of Meyerbeer's bruHancy of dra- 
matic effect did not diminish his admiration of Wagner's 
greater intensity of dramatic conception. 
x^The little poem of Tannhiiuser which, whilst at Vieima^ 
he published under a feigned name, and which was 
written in conj unction with mysel f, grew naturally out 
of his enthusiasm for the genius he recognized, and. his 
grateful sense of the emotional satisfaction he enjoyed, 
in Wagner's great opera of Tannhauser ; which prompted 
the composition, and famished the story, of it. 

This poem was neither written nor published as a 
serious production ; but rather as an intellectual (or, if 
you will, mechanical) tour de force; in which the styla 
and spirit of the Tennysonian Idyl had been purposely, 
imitated as the readiest and most popular vehicle for the 
utterance of impressions rendered vivid by an intense 
enjoyment of the music which it was the object of the 
poem to translate into words. 

The book was published under a pseudonym, and 
every care was taken in the composition of it to avoid 
whatever appeared likely to betray its real origin and 
authorship. But the pseudonym of Neville T emple, 
adopted by Julian Fane, was composed from his family 
motto, "Ne vile fano;" and some of his friends (of 
whom, I think, Lord Russell was the first), remembering 
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the motto, ingeniously guessed the secret. For my own 
party I must say that the failure of the precautions taken 
to keep secret the authorship of this little book was very 
disappointing, when I found myself identified with the 
serious pretensions attributed to a poem which was 
regarded by the authors of it simply as a literary sport 
in mask and domino ; and not as any adequate represen- 
tation of the character in which either of them would 
greatly care to appear before the public on behalf of any 
serious literary effort. It is obvious that, in the compo- 
sition by two writers of a single homogeneous narrative 
poem, if either of the two were to give free scope to his 
own idiosyncrasy the result would be incongruous and 
discordant* It was therefore necessary that they should 
adopt for conmion use, some style more or less in common 
vogue, appropriate to pathetic narrative, and suflBciently 
popular to form, as it were, a neutral ensign under which 
to sail without hoisting their own colours. The Tefr?a 
rima was too unfamiliar, and not sufficiently adapted to 
the conditions of joint composition. There remained the 
Spenserian stanza, the Chaucerian couplet, and the blank 
verse brought by Mr. Tennyson to the highest perfection 
as an instrument for narrative. The choice between 
these various styles was determined by Fane's enthusias- 
tically appreciative familiarity with every characteristic 
of the Structures respectively given to blank verse by 
those two great masters of it, Milton and Tennyson. 
The experiment was suggested and commenced by Julian 
Fane ; who started it with a certain number of lines, and 
passed these on to his fellow workmen, for the addition 
of so many more, to be completed before their next meet- 
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ing. The charm of the undertaking was in the occasions 
it afforded for these pleasant meetings. And thus, d. 
tour de rdle, by alternate contributions to a structure 
built on neutral ground, this little poem was rapidly 
*\Completed in the course of a few evenings. 

It is, however, (for the reasons already stated) no iair 
or adequate specimen of Julian Fane's poetic faculty at 
the time when it was written, though it may still be 
referred to with satisfaction and pleasure for that larger 
portion of it which is his composition. But amongst 
other poems written by him during that period of his 
life, there are some which I esteem myself fortunate in 
being able to rescue from the oblivion to which his own 
modesty would perhaps have consigned them had his 
life been prolonged. These fully justify the opinion 
expressed by Mr. Elwin, that Julian Fane " would have 
stamped his mind on his writings, if his profession had 
not absorbed the pick of his day.'' I am persuaded that 
every competent judge of an extremely diflScult, and 
rarely successful form of verse, will immediately recog- 
nize in them not only merit of a high order, but ample 
I evidence of an original faculty which, had he lived to 
i cultivate it in the leisure of his later life, might have 
enriched the literature he so reverently loved, and so 
assiduously studied. 

The sonnet, of all forms of verse, lends itself most 
readily to the use of those who desire to give to a 
commonplace sentiment the force of an original utterance, 
and to invest a comparatively small amount of thought 
with a very large amount of sBsthetic effect. But, for 
this very reason, it is a form of verse which most severely 
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tests the art of the poet. It admits of no mediocrity. 
It mnst be written with the fist instead of the finger ; 
and yet with a delicacy of manipulation of which none 
but the finest and most skilfol finger is capable. The 
number of those poets who have succeeded in the com- 
position of it is exceedingly small, belonging to the first 
rank only; and even here the differences are great. 
Masterly as are the sonnets of Milton, Wordsworth, or 
Keats, those of Shakespeare have a peculiar poetical 
physiology which places them quite apart, constituting a 
separate group, related to, but essentially differing from, 
all the others. Turning away from the more ordinary 
form, Julian Fane went back to this of Shakespeare ; he 
loved and studied Shakespeare's sonnets till he became 
saturated with the spirit of them ; and the following 
series, written by him after his splendid model, mark an 
astonishing progress in the development of his poetic 
faculty, when we compare them with the selections from 
his early poems which are printed in a preceding 
chapter of this Memoir. They will usher in appro- 
priately those later and yet finer examples of the same 
form to which a special reference has been already made. 



SONNETS. 



I. 



If ever I, whose jealons care is bent 
To g^aid thine eyes from taint of any tear, 
To keep the current of thy calm content 
Fair-flowing, and of every trouble clear — 
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If ever I, by language or by look, 

By seeming sliglit of a discursiye eye, 

By heedless words for heedful speech mistook. 

Or thought conjectured in a thoughtless sigh. 

Have yielded thee but briefest taste, dear heart. 

Of Love's sharp doubt whereon I daily feed, 

I wronged myself most — blending thee that smart 

From which to guard thee is my chief est heed. 

Oh 1 who that feels Love's fangs but must delight 
To save the soul he loves from Love's despite. 



11. 

When in dark hours my wakeful thoughts do sum 
The tears and troubles of a parted day. 
Or else of pale Calamity to come 
Conjecture the faint features with dismay — 
Life seems so full of anger and of scorn. 
So scant of pleasure, prodigal of pain, 
That I would flee the wrathful fates unborn 
And turn me to my Mother-Earth again : 
To die were sweet, to lose Love's lasting sadness, 
But sad it were to lose Love's seldom sweet ; 
Love deals a death for every hour of gladness 
But quickens that he tramples under feet : 

Oh I Love, 'tis dying — ^with thee to draw breath, 
To die without thee were a double death. 



III. 



Whebe thy kind looks enkindle the bright air. 
And eveiy flower smells better for thy breath, 
How sweet seems Life, how amiable, fair ! 
And, oh how flerce the arm^d Terror, Death : 
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But when thy face, as sometimes Snmmei^s pride 
Is rack'd with donds and lash'd with pitiless lain. 
Lets all its fairness in a frown subside. 
And all its Love grows shrouded in disdain — 
Then would I flee — since most unkind thou art — 
From Life— a Fury frenzied with despair, 
To Death, young Death, not armed with any dart, 
But crowned with poppies, who is mild and fair : 

Enchantress I at the changing of whose breath 
Dear Life grows hateful, — lovely, loathsome Death. 



TV, 

Fain would^I flee, when thou unkindest art, 
From Life— a Fury, frenzied with despair, 
To Death, young Death, not armed with any dart, 
But crowned with poppies, who is mild and )air : 
But when, by late remorsefulness subdued. 
Thou look'st contrition on some graceless deed. 
And, all with sweet submissiYe tears bedewed, 
Thy penitential eyes for pardon plead — 
Then, while thy kind looks kindle the bright air, 
And purple earth with paradisal blooms, 
Life, changed to Loveliness, looks mild and fair, 
And Death, grown terrible, his dart resumes : 

What can I name thee but Enchantress still, 
Who Life and Death dost beautify at will ? 



V. 



What could he do, the faint and fluttering bird 

Thou boldest in the hollow of thy hand, 

If, to some freak of sudden frenzy stirr'd. 

Thou dashed'st him to earth where thou dost stand ? 
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Nay, if the wildness of a wanton whim 

Shonld prompt thy barbarous hand to score his eyes. 

Or shed the plumage from each shuddering limb, 

What could the little captive with his cries ? 

He might not save himself by brittle beak 

Nor tiny talons in thy palm incised ; 

And if, unloved, he loved thee, and could speak. 

Oh, what would profit him a plaint despised ? 

Since, tortured, helpless, and unloved, as he, 
I plead for pity, and find none in thee. 



VI. 

Can I esteem thee base and love thee well, 
And love thee base nor lose my self-esteem ? 
When most my thoughts on thy demerits dwell 
I strive to think they are not what they seem : 
Thy falsehood is the unflattery of truth. 
And thy disloyalty is faith belied, 
Thy lack of charity is slandered ruth, 
Thy coldness modesty mistook for pride ; 
Thy miscalled scorn is like disdain no whit. 
Nor thy dissemblance semblative of f raud-^ 
They do but seem so to a froward wit 
That loves not, even whom it loves to laud : 

Thy merits only do I judge aright. 

Thy faults are failings bom of my despite. 



VII. 



Oh I thro' what spell do I subserve a power 
By forceful fraud usurped upon my soul. 
And, once so proud to rise, now prone to lour. 
Do hug oppression that did hate controul, 
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And both aflSictlonB and afiEronts sustain 
Nor yet rebel agfainst my wretched state, 
I that have soomed the scorn of Pride's disdain 
And never bowed before the frown of Fate, 
Bnt held my front to whatsoever woes 
And 'gainst beleaguering ills have stood at bay. 
Have blow for blow requited on my foes 
And borne me like a man in Fortune's fray ? 

Love, that miTnanfl me, — knows my bated cheer 
And the blind bully flouts me without fear. 



VIII. 

Tib true, I have misused thee in my speech 
By seldom speaking what I oft forebore ; 
The truant tongue sometimes will over-reach 
Prudence that watches at his prison door ; 
And sometimes Pride will overbear and break 
The laws by Patience for his check designed, 
And will assault Love's loyalty and make 
A chaos in the kingdom of the mind ; 
Then in wild insurrectionaiy rout 
Against thee will my rabble thoughts rebel. 
And long-gagged Lidignation will cry out, 
And Grief her tocsin in thy ears will knell : 

Till Love, thy regent, doth the rout refute. 

And slavish thought and servile tongue grow mute. 



IX. 



As one who, conscious of an enemy's eye. 
But loth to look his f oeman in the face. 
With strait regards peruseth earth or sky, 
Shunning disaster for a little space ; 
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So outward turns my mind its strenuous glance. 
Fearing to front a thought that dwells within — 
So from my judgement looks my heart askance, 
Seeking from wrath a brief reprieve to win : 
For still 'tis sweet— how sweet a boon of grace, 
Sad heart that shudderest at thy doom, declare- 
Yet for one hour to shun the accursM face 
Of thought that shows her foul who seems so fair : 

Dear respite of the doom that comes, I know, 
When Love in Thought discerns his deadly foe. 

This series was never completed. Here is another 
poem, dated October, 1865. 



OAK AND FERN. 

'* See now, this fern, cut near the root, reveals 
The semblance of an oak enfibred there." 

Old Play, 

I. 

Beabing his image in her heart ; 
Who once to her was all in aU, 
A shade to screen her from the heat, 
A shelter from the storm ; 
Fiercely against whose mighty form 
The beUowing tempest vainly beat. 
And all the winds would brawl ; 
Whose pleaohM branches had the power 
To tame the fierce rain to a shower 
And make the whirlwind musical ; 
Who made the angry noon seem sweet, 
As thro' his f oliaged arms would f aJl 
The meUow'd light ambrosial 
Upon her — Slowly at his feet. 
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II. 

Bearing his image in her heart ; 

As here within her gaze he grew 

With leafy hands ontstretch'd to love her 

And Inre her to his side, 

Who stood in all his kingly pride 

So near, and yet so far above her, 

The greatest that she knew ; 

Till down the dreadful axe descended 

That clove his life in twain, and rended 

All his pride, and overthrew. 

Hence, where she may not discover. 

Beyond her simple ken and view. 

They bore him ; but her heart keeps true 

The picture of her parted lover. 



III. 

Bearing his image in her heart ; 

The image of his leafy pride, 

The semblance of the shape he wore 

When he stood by her side : 

Whilst haply he, transform'd, away 

In Garabee or far Cathay 

Now breasts the billowy tide, 

Bears Victory's flag above the roar 

Of guns, where some high cause is tried, 

Or, piled with grain of gold, may glide 

In peace along the Libyan shore. 



IV. 

Bearing his image in her heart ; 
Some woman left alone to pine. 
Who bears the likeness of her mate 
Limn'd in her tender breast ; 
The face she knew, the form she press'd. 
The hand she clasp'd, the lips that late 
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Had kiss'd and called her * mine ' ; 
The image of her darling dead, 
Not of that glory-circled head, 
And seraph-form divine, 
Which haply guards the golden gate 
Of Trath against the Arch-foe's line, 
Or stands expectant at the shrine 
Where sonls disjoined for union wait. 

Of the poems annnally addressed by Julian Fane to his 
mother, on each occasion of her birthday, I have already 
spoken. The series, begun at a very early age (when he 
was yet a child), and continued without interruption to 
the last year of his life, would, if printed, fill a tolerably 
large volume ; it would contain a quite extraordinary 
variety of poetry composed in all kinds of metres (odes, 
songs, sonnets, and blank verse), all on the same theme ; 
nor would any other memorial of him preserve, with a 
better chance of duration, so many beautiful charac- 
teristics of his nature and his genius. Perhaps the best 
of these votive poems, however, are those which were 
written in the few last years of his life. Among them 
are a series of sonnets to which I have already made 
special reference, written whilst he was at Vienna, and to 
these I must limit what I now print. 

AD MATREM. 
(YiEKNA, March 13, 1862.) 

I. 

This day that, like a jubilant herald clad, 
Rises, the bright recorder of thy birth. 
Trumpets a blast of joy that leaves me sad 
To think how great thy good, how small my worth t 



AD MATREM. 125 

Thou, of thifl human garden the sole Queen, 
Fair to men's eyes and in the face of Heaven, 
Bearest thine outward fair but as a screen 
To that best beauty that within lies hidden ; 
Love, Truth, and Charity — these seraphs three 
Make up the fragrance of the soul, and these 
"Which with the sister graces dwell with thee. 
Do more delight than all the graces please. 

The flower's best beauty is of sweet scents rife, 
And thy best praise lies in thy perfumed life. 



n. 

But I, who trail my wild growth at thy feet. 
Drawn to thy neighbourhood by love too dear 
That shuns a distance, tho' it were more meet. 
As making less my lowliness appear. 
Bask in thy smile, and seek no light but thine, 
Nor any beauty but from thee reflected. 
Glad but of thy dear gladness which is mine. 
And proud of love by thy love not rejected. 
Near thee, annezt by memory, I can dream 
The world is free of faJsehood and disdain, 
As, looking in thy face, who would not deem 
Truth true. Love loyal. Charity humane ? 

So thou but love me still without alloy 
Earth seems a paradise and life pure joy. 



4 III. 

Oft, in the after days, when thou and I 
Have fallen from the scope of human view. 
When, both together, under the sweet sky 
We sleep beneath the daisies and the dew, 
Men will recall thy gracious presence bland. 
Conning the pictured sweetness of thy face ; 
Will pore o'er paintings by thy plastic hand, 
And vaunt thy skill, and teU thy deeds of grace ; 
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Oh may they then, who crown thee with tme bays^ 
Saying " What love unto her son she bore I " 
Make this addition to thy perfect praise 
" Nor ever yet was mother worshipt more 1 " 

So shall I live with thee, and thy dear fame 
Shall link my love unto thine honoui'd name. 



IV. 

But be the date of thy sweet setting far I 
Distant the night be, and delayed that sorrow 
"Which, weeping thine eclipse, my morning star. 
Will bid me follow thee ere dawn the morrow 1 
For what to me were this mad masque and vain^ 
This sublunary tumult of sad noise, 
Deprived my privilege to share thy pain 
And be partaker of thy passing joys ? 
O, if thou sett'st some value on my days 
Prolong thine own ; and let thine ofiGlce be, 
Living, to soothe me with thy partial praise. 
As I will live but to be loved of thee. 

Take heed, dear heart, of life and love that give 
To me my sole desire to love and live. 



AD MATREM. 

(London, Makoh 13, 1863.) 



I. 



Oh what a royalty of song should greet 
The nndouded advent of thy natal day I 
All things of musical utterance should meet 
In concord of a many-sounding lay ; 
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Let the proud trumpet tongue thy noble praise. 
The rolling drum reverberate thy fame, 
Let fifes and flutes their fluttering voices raise, 
And the glad cymbals tinkle to thy name ; 
Let the clear horn play tribute to thy truth. 
The deep-based viol tenderly intone 
Thy womanly pity and large heart of ruth ; 
But of my love let my voice sing alone : 

Theme to my jealous lips most dear, most meet, 
If that my voice, to voice it, were more sweet. 



II. 

Nay, but thy sweetness shall my song replete 
With sweetness, as the flower to the bee 
That pastures in its petals lends the sweet 
Whereof the honey savours. Not to me 
Belong the praise, if words that do rehearse 
Thy loving kindness loving be, and kind ; 
Tis but thy nature shining thro' my verse. 
From the love-lighted mirror of my mind. 
Thy beauty beautifies the rhythmic chime. 
Thy grace makes gracious what is sung of thee. 
Thy pureness praised doth purify my rhyme. 
As thy loved nobleness ennobles me : 

Praise thou the virtues that to thee belong 
And then thy praise belongeth to my song. 



ni. 

How many a year hath Time, with felon hand, 
Filch*d from the sum of my allotted days 
(Alas 1 with no performance that may stand 
Li warrant of a well-eam'd meed of praise 1) 
Time hath the forehead of my life belined, 
And clipt my youth with his accursed shears, 
Hath made companionable Joy unkind. 
And taught mine eyes the fellowship of tears ; 
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His false hands falsely have my mind assail'd, 
Thence stealing many a aeciet of sweet pleasure ; 
But his f oil'd fingers nothing have pzeyail'd, 
Against my heart — the casket of my treasure. 

My love of thee preserved in its fresh prime, 
I, robb'd, left rich ; how poor a thief is Time ! 



IV. 

Oh what to me were glory and renown 

And the world's witness to my famons'd name, 

Match'd with that love which caps me with a crown 

Of honour, far more hononring than fame I 

Fame sticks a feather in the front of fools, 

And oft contracts the forehead and the eyes 

Of Wisdom, when she flaunts it thro' the schools, 

Flatter'd by Folly and no longer wise. 

But that pure passion which I boast my own 

Leads to true wisdom thro' the love of thee, 

Makes me more proud than monarch on his throne, 

Bicher possest, and more renown'd than he. 

Kings' fame lives often but in fabling story. 
True love in Heaven attains to truest glory. 



V. 

Sometimes I think that from the blissful skies, 
Where walk the angels in the land of God, 
The happy spirits regard with rueful eyes 
This sorrowing planet that with us they trod ; 
Tea, and perhaps they hover with their wings 
Over our households, and do gently come 
Taking observance of familiar things, 
Within the precincts of their whilom home : 
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Then do our lost ones, mother, from above 
(Whose memory we keep verdant with our tears) 
Mingle among us, and observe my love 
How it increaseth with increase of years. 

But they must love thee so, that I fear this : 
Lest from my love they take thee to their bliss. 



VI. 

Oh may they leave me still my happy day 
Which all its light of joy from thee doth borrow, 
And not take all the wealth of stars away 
Wherewith thou brightenest my night of sorrow I 
Joy were quite joyless, widow*d of thy smile, 
And dear Delight, orphan'd of thee, would grow 
To Sadness, tenfold sadder than erewhile, 
Wanting the salve of tears to soothe his woe. 
O hovering Angels, whom I seem to see, 
Fair faces glad upon this day of mirth, 
To her be gracious, and be kind to me. 
Love her in Heaven, but let her live on earth. 

Draw not, sweet Saints, my Saint unto your light ; 
Whose life to me makes day of this world's night. 



AD MATREM. 

(ViBKWA, March 13, 1864.) 

I. 

How sweet to me comes the recurrent time 
Which, Kke the dawn unto the bird of day, 
Or night to her that triUs love's laboured chime. 
Or to the Theban statue the sun's ray, 

K 
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Or, showering benedictlonB sweet as Spring 
That crams the woods with harmonies of joy, 
Doth teach my soul with all her powers to sing 
And in song-service all her skill employ ; 
Dear service dedicate to Song, who loves 
To thee her sacrificial rites to "pay. 
The while thy son, her servant, as behoves, 
Doth reverent tendance on thy natal day, 

Which bids him once more greet thee with acclaim. 
And chant anew thy sweet belovM name. 



n. 

When I consider how the years are gone 
And see thy fair locks frosted into snow. 
Hath time, I ask, thy younger worth undone, 
Bedimm'd thy soul, or blurr'd thy beauty ? No ! 
Time, that to most is tyrant grim and dread, 
In course of nature unto thee proves kind. 
Who spreads pure silver on thy shining head, 
And bright as gold preserves thy bumisht mind : 
From Time thy mortal wins a mellowing grace, 
And thine immortal learns but to aspire ; 
A milder glory plays about thy face 
Lit by the placid soul's seraphic fire : 

The sweet mind mirror'd in the gentle mien ; 
Thy face so fair, because thy soul's serene. 



III. 

** A milder glory plays about thy face," 
As late I saw it on the unhappy night 
Grow fair before me, tender with all grace 
And sweet companion of my woeful plight 
The fire-tongued fever coursed my shuddering veins 
And my diseased thought was full of care. 
And weary seem'd the world and all its pains. 
As very languor bred a dull despair ; 
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When suddenly the dark began to grow 
Bright, and a silver-lighted circle spread 
Till thy fair face look'd comfort on my woe 
And ronnd about me healing effluence shed : 

Then hope and health come back to me apace 
Revived by virtue of thy vision'd face. 



IV. 

O vision'd face unutterably fair, 
How oft when blackness muffled up the night 
And tempest-laden was the surcharged air, 
Nor any hope appeared of starry light. 
How often, lucent as the full-faced moon 
When suddenly she rends the clouded fleece, 
Hath thy sweet influence, like an unhoped boon, 
Tum'd dark to bright, and tempest into peace 1 
Queen of my night of sorrows hast thou been, 
Whose countenance of good all evil mars, 
Knowing to crown with hopeful light serene 
Earth's darksome vault when most forlorn of stars. 

And to convert clouds bodeful of despair 
To silver-suited omens good and fair. 



V. 

Dost thou remember, sovereign of my heart. 
Dost thou remember when the days were young 
My child-love play'd a parasitic part 
And round thee with a green affection clung 7 
Since when, its annual service to approve 
Upon thy natal day, all days among. 
The clustering growth that clothes thee with its love 
Puts forth some blossom of perennial song : 
So, like a stately tree whose bole is gay 
With crowded blooms, whose top to heaven towers, 
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Thou to the skies pursuest thy quiet way 
By filial fancy garlanded with flowers. 

The flowers are nought in odour or in hue 
Save that love bred them, and that love is true. 



]^U8ic, and frankincense of flowers, belong 

To this sweet festival of all the year. 

Take, then, the latest blossom of my song, 

And to Love's canticle incline thine ear. 

What is it that Love chaunts? thy perfect praise. 

"What is it that Love prays ? worthy to prove. 

What is it Love desires ? thy length of days. 

What is it that Love asks ? return of love. 

Ah, what requital can Love ask more dear 

Than by Love's priceless self to be repaid ? 

Thy liberal love, increasing year by year. 

Hath granted more than all my heart hath pray'd. 

And, prodigal as Nature, makes me pine 

To think how poor my love compared with thine ! 



It would be impossible to illustrate adequately the 
versatility of Julian Fane's intelligence without adding 
to the foregoing specimens of his verse at least an equal 
number of selections from the mass of official corre- 
spondence in which he was simultaneously engaged. 
Unfortunately, however, his despatches and reports are 
either too confidential, or too statistical, for insertion in 
such a memoir as the present. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

Visit to Venice. Taste for old Pictures. Opinions about Modem Poets. 
Impressions of Wagner. Change of House. Serious illness in 
consequence of it. Eetum to England. Appointment to Paris. 
Marriage. Paternity. Retirement from his Profession. Plans 
for Life in England. Widowhood. 

Shortly before I parted from him at Vienna, I was 
so fortunate as to sncceed in persuading Julian Fane 
to accompany me for a few weeks to Venice ; a city 
which I was anxious to revisit, for the sake of bearing 
with me to the bitter shores of the Baltic a refreshened 
recollection of its. manifold beauties. He was not at 
first greatly tempted by my proposal ; and I think that 
what finally secured his acquiescence in it, was the 
vehemence of my appeal to the occasion this visit would 
afford him of comparing the impressions made upon him 
by the sight of St Mark's itself, with those which were 
already so strongly stamped upon his imagination by 
Mr. Buskin's gorgeous description of it. 

Of Mr. Buskin's writings he was a great admirer; 
and about the " Stones of Venice " he had, I think, 
** a vision of his own," which he cared not *• to undo." 

However, friendship, if not curiosity, prevailed over 
this disinclination to disturb an ideal ; and of the many 
pleasant days we passed together, none were pleasanter 
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to me than those which I passed with Jnlian Fane at 
Venice. This was the first time he revisited Italy, the 
country of his birth ; which he had quitted at an age 
too early for remembrance. His tastes, tendencies, and 
sympathies, as regards climate, scenery, and ways of 
life, were so thoroughly English, that I doubt if he 
would ever have felt that vehement love of life in Italy 
which is rarely escaped by those who have lived there 
for any length of time. But the pictures at Venice 
made a profound impression on him ; and developed in 
Iiim a taste which he had never before evinced, but 
which he never afterwards ceased to cultivate, for the 
works of the old masters, both Oerman as well as 
Italian. At the time of this visit to Venice, he did 
not possess a single picture by any old master ; yet he 
died (alas ! not many years afterwards) in possession 
of a small but well-selected number of good pictures ; 
amongst which I remember a Oian Bellini and a Lucas 
Chranach of unmistakable authenticity and in admirable 
condition. 

The intercourse between myself and Julian Fane was 
terminated by my promotion to a distant post ; and our 
subsequent meetings were few and far between. We 
were both of us too busily employed for frequent cor- 
respondence ; and most of the letters which I received 
from Julian Fane subsequent to our separation in the 
year 1863, refer exclusively to matters of no general 
interest. Amongst them, however, is one from which 
I shaU here extract a few passages ; both because it 
contains a description of his life at Vienna in the 
summer of that year, and also because it indicates the 
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interest inspired in him by the writings of a young poet 
whose star was at that time newly risen upon the 
horizon, and who is now the acknowledged head of a 
new school of English yerse. Referring in this letter 
to some of our minor contemporary poets, he says: 
"True, what prodigality of fancy, what dearth of creative 
imagination ! We have already filigree work of the most 
exquisite design, and 'tis of no use multiplying that 
kind of handicraft in a world which is full of it. What 
we want is masswe work. But that implies much of 
the precious raw material We have excellent artificers 
of poetry ; but each artificer has only a very little gold 
to work with, and is therefore forced to do minute 
work. The desideratum is (to follow out the metaphor) 
a mine-mind whose owner can dig out of it great blocks 
of the true metal. Then, if he be a good artificer to 
boot, we shall have elaborateness as well as solidity in 
his work. If not, we shall have rough-hewn things of 
great price. ... By the way, I send you herewith a 
lyric written by Swinburne, the author of two plays, 
* The Queen Mother ' and * Rosamond,' which you pro- 
bably know. Read it carefully (at least three times), 
and let me know what you think of it. I copied it from 
a manuscript, and beg you to return the copy I send, 
as I have no other. Now T come to my unworthy self. 
I have really been seedy, but the case is not so bad as 
you seem to have feared. I caught a cold, and neglected 
it. The cold, therefore, went m, instead of coming out 
When I did take it in hand by unleashing drugs upon 
it, they hunted it from one internal part to another. 
The process of digging it out when it ran to ground at 
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last, was tedious; and I growled horribly, not being 
used to much physical suffering, thanks to my good 
stars. I looked deplorably from sheer sulks; and 
hence the consternation of my friends. I am now out 
of the wood, however, and myself again for all purposes 
of amusement, as dictated by Polonius, * such as dicing, 
gaming, drinking, fencing, swearing, quarrelling, &c.' 
I am changing my lodgings ; with no regret, as I find 
my present wigwam intolerably hot in summer. I have 
taken the second story of the new house, outside the 
Schotten Thor. We often looked at it together when it 
was a-building. Do you remember ? 'Tis an enormous 
apartment with eight rooms, two kitchens, and, alas ! a 
ruinous rent to pay. But the charm of it is, that half 
the rooms look south-west on the parade ground, and 
will be sunny in winter ; the other half, north-west on 
the glacis, and will be cool in summer. 

" I had lately a delightful evening at Lady B's with 
Wagner. He read us the libretto of his new (serio-comic) 
opera, *The Singers of Nuremberg.' The work may 
almost be called a satire on the art-critics of the day. 
It is full of humour and wit ; sparkles with lively versi- 
fication ; and is really rich in thought He declaimed it 
admirably, with much histrionic power. I was greatly 
struck with the man as well as his work." 

The taking of the apartment described in this letter 
was most unfortunate in its results. The house was a 
new one, never before occupied. The walls of it were 
probably still damp. He caught cold in it ; and the 
cold thus caught terminated in a severe attack of pleurisy, 
from which his health never permanently rallied. He 
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was about to revisit England when prostrated by this 
attack, the gravity of which he concealed from his 
mother as long as he was able to write. His recovery 
from it was greatly due to the affectionate solicitude and 
hospitality of Lord and Lady Bloomfield, by whom he 
was regarded and cared for with all the tenderness which 
friendship derives from inborn kindliness of heart, and a 
sincere admiration and esteem for the object of it. In 
the spring of 1864 his health was sufficiently revived to 
enable him to undertake the journey to England. He 
remained with his mother at Wimbledon during the 
summer of that year, and was able, in the autumn, 
to accompany Lady Westmorland and his sister, 
Lady Eose^ on a round of visits in the north of 
England. 

He continued to be, however, painftiUy susceptible to 
cold, and subject to a constant tendency, to cough. 
Notwithstanding the delicate appearance of him, his rich 
fond of physical strength and spirits, his overflowing and 
restless vitality, and the apparent perfection of impunity 
with which, in the indulgence of his versatile activity of 
temperament, he then underwent every physical and 
intellectual excitement, had formerly been so re- 
markable that I used jokingly to nickname him Boling- 
broke. 

Alas ! those days of impunity were over for ever. 
His health was now at the mercy of the slightest draught 
of air : and in the last series of sonnets to his mother, 
which are printed in the preceding chapter, there is sad 
record of his physical sufferings. 

ft 

In the year 1865 he was appointed Secretary of 
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Embassy at Paris. During the previous year a great 
and yery pleasing impression had been made upon Lady 
Westmorland by the attractive qualities and amiable 
disposition of Lady Adine Cowper, during their inter- 
course at a country house, where the two ladies happened 
to be fellow guests. Julian Fane's protracted bachelor- 
hood had long been a subject of regret to his 
family; his mother was fully cognizant of the many 
latent qualities in his character which peculiarly fitted 
him for the enjoyment of that domestic life to which he 
seemed averse ; and her solicitous maternal instinct, 
aided by a thorough knowledge of his tastes and disposi- 
tion, immediately recognised in her young and charming 
fellow-guest the woman whom of all others she could 
most cordially welcome as the wife of the son to whom 
she was so tenderly and proudly devoted. This senti- 
ment appears to have been mutual, for the young lady 
subsequently wrote to one of her sisters : ** If ever I 
marry, Lady Westmorland is the sort of person I should 
wish my mother-in-law to be." It was not however till 
the year 1866 that Julian Fane and Lady Adine Cowper 
became acquainted with each other. They first met 
whilst he was on a visit to Lord and Lady Wensleydale 
at Ampthill. Whilst there he accepted an invitation 
from Lady Cowper to Wrest ; and a few days after his 
arrival at Wrest Park, he was engaged to Lady 
Adine. The announcement of this betrothal occasioned 
much surprise to the friends of the two betrothed. But 
never was a marriage more harmoniously assorted, or 
more felicitously complete in the union of two appro- 
priately associated natures, than that which on the 29th 
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September, 1866, nnited in the flower of their young and 
beautiful lives these two lovers, destined alas to be so 
soon parted by death ! 

Within the first month after his marriage, Julian Fane 
was again attacked by a return of his old symptoms. But 
the attack was short and apparently slight. It did not 
prevent him from resuming his oflicial duties at Paris. 
It occasioned no serious alarm either to himself or 
his friends, and, in the rapidity of his recovery from it, 
his doctors appeared to recognize the proof of a singu- 
larly vigorous constitution. When shortly afterwards 
his new home was blessed by the birth of a daughter, the 
felicity of it was such as any Greek philosopher might 
have well deemed dangerously great. Lady Adine Fane 
not only shared, in all its enthusiasm, her husband's 
devotional affection for the mother by whom they were 
both cherished with more than parental tenderness, but 
her tastes and dispositions were also in all things the 
same as his ; her sympathy and intelligence made her 
one with him, in all the interests and objects, the pur- 
suits as well as the pastimes, of his life ; and she so 
completely merged her sweet and gentle spirit in his 
own, that 

** always, thought in thought, 
Purpose in purpose, wiU in wiU, they grew." 

Their conjugal felicity was faultless : and for the joys of 
paternity no man was ever more fitted by temperament 
than this graceful, brilliant man of the world, who 
seemed so little adapted to the homely character of a 
paterfamilias. His delight in children had always been 



140 JULIAN FANE. 

excessive, nor was it greater than their delight in him. 
He had ever been as much a favourite in the nursery as 
in the salon. He thoroughly understood the feelings and 
characters of those ** good little men and women ; " nor 
was he ever more charming than when trying to please 
them. Meanwhile the prospects of his domestic felicity 
were not brighter than those of his public career. He 
had attained to a position in his profession very much 
higher than the rank he held in it : and, even under the 
sterile routine of an undiscriminating seniority-system of 
promotion, he was conspicuously marked out by his 
professional reputation for appointment to the next 
vacant mission in Europe. A long life of public useful- 
ness and private happiness seemed to be before him. 
Suddenly, to the surprise of all his Mends, he resigned 
the Secretaryship of Embassy at Paris, and retired from 
a profession of which he was one of the most brilliant 
ornaments, and of which the highest prizes lay so nearly 
in his grasp. 

Julian Fane was doubtless conscious that his health 
had seriously suffered from the uncongenial climates and 
labours in which so many years of his professional life 
had been passed. His recent experience of the charm of 
domestic life made him more than ever indifferent to the 
sterile business and long-deferred rewards of such a 
profession. 

No man's manhood is thoroughly completed until he 
becomes chefde tribu, the head of a home ; and perma- 
nently bound to a special responsibility for the happiness 
and welfare of those whose destiny he has deliberately 
attached to his own, by the ties of matrimony and 
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paternity. When this responsibility has been serionsly 
and reverentially assumed, it generally brings about one 
of those retours sur soi-rn^me^ in which a man takes 
stock of all his past experiences, and makes a careful 
selection of investment in the future. It would seem 
that at this period of his life Julian Fane was impressed 
by a just conviction that the continued prosecution of a 
profession which was incapable of satisfying his strongest 
moral and intellectual requirements, would prove fatal to 
the redemption and development of powers which he 
recognized in himself. A really large and independent 
character cannot but be more or less narrowed and 
suppressed by daily exercise in those subservient inge- 
nuities whereby a diplomatist must endeavour to give 
practical effect to instructions, which, at the best, rarely 
inspire him with any moral or intellectual enthusiasm. 
I doubt not that Julian Fane now felt his hold upon 
life to be somewhat precarious ; and that he seriously 
purposed to employ the remaining years of his existence 
in some work which should worthily exercise, and 
worthily represent, all that was best and highest in his 
nature. This resolution was certainly also encouraged 
and confirmed by his wife's enthusiastic participation in 
his own preference of a studious and contemplative 
life. Moreover the prospect of habitual separation from 
his mother and all who were dear to him in England 
(the country of his predilection), became more and more 
intolerable to him in proportion as he realized from his 
own sensations the uncertainty of human life. He had 
just received from the Government (which pressed him 
to remain in his profession) the warmest approval of the 
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ability with which he had conducted the aflFairs of the 
Embassy at Paris during the period between the de- 
parture of Lord Cowley and the arrival of Lord Lyons. 
But he was already sighing for the repose he needed to 
preserve his health, and leisure to cultivate his literary 
tastes. 

"Without awaiting the speedy promotion of which he 
was then certain, he quitted Paris ; and, with his wife and 
child, returned to his mother's house in England. There, 
in the course of a few months, he appeared to have 
entirely rallied from the fatiguing effects of the sharp 
physical pain with which he had been continually afficted 
during the year 1867. The summer of the year 1868 
was passed by himself and his wife at Apethorpe, the old 
house he loved so well, which had been placed at their 
disposal by his brother, the present Earl of Westmorland, 
for the confinement of Lady Adine. There his second 
child, a son, was bom. In the meanwhUe, he had 
engaged on a long lease a small house at Fotheringhay, 
about three miles from Apethorpe, and had begun to 
furnish and prepare it for his future home. 

The house thus ordered (with scrupulous regard to her 
approval whose tastes and wishes were so congenial to 
his own) for the reception of the wife he so dearly loved, 
and who was looking forward with him to the early 
enjoyment of its rural retirement, they were not destined 
to enter together. Six weeks subsequent to her confine- 
ment. Lady Adine continued to be so weak and suffering, 
that her husband accompanied her to Wrest for change of 
air. There however she became worse. They sought in 
London the best medical advice ; and sea-air having 
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been recommended, proceeded with their two children to 
Brighton. The experiment was not snccessfdl. In 
compliance with her urgent wishes, Lady Adine was 
removed by her husband to the house of his mother, at 
Wimbledon ; and there, a fortnight afterwards, she 
died. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Mr. Vernon Harcourt's Recollections of Juliiin Fane. 

My Dear L. 

You have asked me to give you my impressions 
of Julian Fane. In doing so you have imposed upon 
me a task, which is to me at least, the most difficult — I 
had almost said the most impossible — of performance. 
Writing to you who knew him later, but not less well, 
than I did, description is needless ; but how to convey 
to others that unspeakable charm, that tender grace 
which endeared his life and still consecrates nis memory 
to his friends — that I feel belongs to an art of which I 
am not a master. 

How am I to tell to those who do not know it already, 
what Julian Fane was ? I can do it as little as I could 
pourtray to you the exquisite lineaments of some land- 
scape which has struck the imagination, and which 
dwells in the memory for ever. I should succeed no 
better than if I tried to convey to you the attractions of 
a woman I have loved. No human being that I ever 
knew combined in an equal degree the qualities which 
attract in a man, and the charms which fascinate in a 
woman. It would require the touch of the author of 
'*In Memoriam" to trace the delicate features of such 
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character, and to do justice to the depths of love which 
he inspired The hard bold outlines of an active and 
eyentfiil career are easily recorded, and such a biography 
is not difficult to compose. But this is only the dead 
skeleton of existence — the tender tints, the graceful 
moyement, the liying light which form the realities of 
friendship and of love, belong to those mysteries of life 
which defy, analysis and are beyond the reach of imita- 
tion. What I feel about Julian I think you know ; what 
I can tell you is yery little ; and must be most inade- 
quate to satisfy your wishes or mine. 

Our acquaintance, which soon ripened into a friend- 
ship, as close I think as two men eyer enjoyed, began at 
Cambridge in 1848. I had been absent abroad for a 
year, and found that he had entered at Trinity whilst I 
was away. I remember as it were to-day the wine-party 
when I first saw him. His was not a form easily 
forgotten. We fell, I know not how, on the discussion 
of Shelley's poetry. I know that we took opposite sides, 
and that (as was Ukely to be the case) he was right and 
I was wrong, and I learnt from him afterwards to 
appreciate his fayourite poet. Julian seemed in himself 
the true presentment of the '^ pard-like spirit beautiful 
and swift." From that time we gravitated towards 
each other by that sort of instinctive and indescribable 
attraction which governs the attachments of youth. 
Perhaps the very variety of our temperaments and the 
difference of our dispositions bore no small share in the 
bond that united us. The moment at which our 
acquaintance began, was one of singular interest in the 
history of the world. It was the very crisis of the 

L 
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European Bevolution of 1848. Julian Fane came to 
Cambridge under yeiy peculiar circumstances. Though 
already attached to his father's Mission at Berlin, and 
gifted as you know with all the graces of mind and 
person which enable a man to shine in such a career, and 
to enjoy to the fall the pleasures which society and 
Courts afford, he determined of his own will to go to 
College, and to prepare himself for it. He buried him- 
self for some time before he came to Cambridge with a 
tutor in a country village at nineteen years of age, when 
most men in his position are content to consider their 
education completed, and to assume that the time for 
action and enjoyment has arriyed. I doubt if yonr 
profession and his offer many examples of such a 
rekaite. It seems to me, remembering what he was, an 
act of self-control still more extraordinary now, than it 
did then, and was a proof of that powerfiQ determination 
to excel in the best way, in the best things, which those 
who only knew him superficially might neyer have 
suspected to underlie his gentle and tender character. 

Julian had lived too much in the world to be shy, and 
he was of a disposition too open to be reserved. When 
he was in the society of men, he gave them of his best, 
and no one could, or did, make himself more liked by 
those with whom he lived. Most men affect^ that in 
which they are conscious of excelling, and certainly no 
one was more capable of adorning the most brilliant 
society, whether by the graces of his manner, or the gifts 
of his mind, than Julian Fane. Yet, what was remark- 
able in his case, he was very little solicitous to seek 
opportunities of shining. This was so at Cambridge, 
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and remained so, even to the end, when he necessarily 
mixed more in the great world. As a fellow commoner 
at Trinity, he enjoyed the advantage of associating on 
intimate terms at the high table, with many distin- 
gnished men of older standing than himself, and there 
are. many amongst the College authorities of his time 
who retain, as I well know, a vivid recollection of his 
delightfid qualities. But his intimate friends were few* 
He had a sort of sensitiveness and fastidiousness all his 
life, which seemed to shrink from the effort of making 
new acquaintances, but which endeared him all the more 
to those who enjoyed the happiness of his friendship. I 
had the good fortune to be the means of introducing him 
to a society at Cambridge, to which many generations 
of men (generations are short at College) look back with 
grateful recollections of instructive hours, and of pleasant 
life-long friendship. I venture to say that amongst the 
generation to which we belonged no figure remains more 
vividly imprinted on the memory of all, than that of Julian 
Fane. And " the Society," as its disciples loved to call 
it, counted amongst its members no worthier associate, 
no more loyal or devoted adherent. To the last day of 
his life its membership constituted that freemasonry of 
friendship which still preserves that cherished institution 
in the freshness of perpetual youth and of immortal age. 
He was the s^alt and the life of those well remembered 
evenings. He was not fond of argument himself but 
tolerant of the disputation of others. He had interest in 
every topic and sympathy with every mind ; and when 
graver discussions were exhausted would delight us 
inexperienced schoolboys with the tales of the great 

L 2 
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world outside, of which we had seen nothing, and of 
which he knew as much as any man of fifty. His early 
experience of life, without having hardened his heart, or 
damped his enthusiasm, had sobered his judgment, and 
gave him a prudence and discretion beyond his years and 
ours, which by its strangeness astonished and charmed 
us. He was as fit to conduct a delicate negotiation at 
twenty as the oldest diplomate in the service. Brought 
up in the atmosphere of foreign Courts, he had a 
thoroughly popular and English fibre in his nature. 
Though it was his fate and our misfortune that he was 
called upon to live so much in foreign countries, I believe 
he was never really happy out of England. Yet so 
delicate and considerate was he of the feelings of others, 
that I doubt whether those with whom he was called 
upon to associate, ever suspected how his heart always 
" to his country turned with ceaseless pain, and dragged 
at each remove a lengthening chain." It was only when 
sitting over the fire smoking his cigarette with an old 
Mend that he would confess with a groan how he longed 
to exchange all the splendour of the capitals of Europe 
for the society, the associations, the topics of old 
Cambridge times and Cambridge men. M. de Mont- 
alembert wrote once that he came to take ^* an air-bath 
of liberty" in England. A return to London seemed 
to produce much the same effect on Julian Fane. Often 
he has said to me, ** This is the only place where one can 
talk about anything worth talking about" Excuse the 
extreme chauvinisme of the remark, but it was charac- 
teristic of one of those unsuspected comers of his mind 
known only to those who knew him welL With all that 
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remarkable adaptiyeness and plasticity which enabled 
him in a singalar degree to monld himself to persons and 
circmnstances when occasion required, he was still in his 
character, in his intellect, and in his sympathy, English 
of the English. 

Julian's health, always delicate — indeed so delicate 
that his prolonged life was more surprising than his 
early death — ^prevented his taking any part in the active 
physical exercises of College life. Like many men in 
feeble health, he turned day into nighty and night into 
day. To awake him past midday in his lodgings, was 
the daily and not always easy office of his intimates. He 
was passionately fond of music, a taste to which he had 
an hereditary right ; and had only banished his piano 
because he thought it wasted his time too much. He 
was studious of general literature, and only followed the 
regular course of the UniTersity sufficiently to take his 
degree with credit. He set his heart howeyer on the 
UniTersity Prize for English Yerse, and Julian seldom 
failed in that which he wished to accomplish. The 
subject was not an easy one to treat — the death of 
Adelaide the Queen Dowager. But the choice and 
graceM verses, which showed how deeply his mind was 
steeped in the Muse of Milton, well deserved the preemi- 
nence they won. The idea was original, even its imita- 
tion, and was worked out with the finish and taste which 

» 

belonged to all his compositions. 

When he left Cambridge, his path and mine diverged 
— ^he to diplomacy, I to law. We were necessarily much 
divided, but our hearts, as you know, were always one. 
You ask me for letters, I have some of course, but not a 
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great many. We were botli bad correspondents. Only 
to his mother who was the central idol of his heart, did 
he constantly write. Bnt when he was in England we 
were much together. His was a heart to which absence 
brought no chill and length of time no change. Of his 
diplomatic career I need say nothing to you. You know 
it better and can describe it more truly than any one. 
I think you can bear testimony that no man was ever 
better fitted for a post where temper and prudence, 
conmiended by winning manners and graceful courtesy, 
are needed to deal with difficult negociations and men of 
yarious minds. He had just reached the first position 
in the second grade of his profession and was ripe for 
the highest post, when his health and strength gave way, 
and the world which is " cold to all that might have 
been," never learnt that future which his friends were 
well able to foresee. 

Though deeply interested in politics, Julian was not 
by disposition a party politician. His opinions were of 
a liberal complexion, but moderate in tone. His early 
experience of the European Revolution in 1848 had, 
perhaps, somewhat chilled his faith in democratic pro- 
gress. But on the American Civil War, which I have 
always regarded as the true touchstone in our times of 
real liberal belief, his sympathies were wholly on the 
side of constitutional freedom, and against the ''chivalry'' 
of rebellion and slavery. The strong English instincts, 
to which I have abeady referred, always preserved him 
from the dangers to which his profession has been sup- 
posed to be obnoxious — I mean that of losing sympathy 
with the habits and minds of his own country through 
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the inflnence of a foreign atmosphere, and aBSociation 
with foreign manners of thought and of action. He had 
a truly British love of political compromise, which was, 
perhaps, all the stronger from his experience of the eyils 
consequent on the incapacity of foreign politicians to 
accept such a basis of action. I remember well how in 
the Tehement contest on the subject of the Reform Bills 
of 1866 and 1867, whilst admitting the inconsistency 
(not to use a stronger phrase) of the Oonseryatiye 
Goyemment in proposing a measure of household suf- 
frage, he insisted on the enormous political advantage of 
effecting so great a revolution in the balance of political 
power without any social disruption, and binding both 
parties in the State to the policy of enfranchisement 
without achieving a dangerous and mortifying triumph 
of one section of people over another. He used to say, 
** Depend upon it, such a thing as this could not be done 
anywhere but in England without fighting in the streets." 
I can only record the immense advantage I derived (I 
am sure you have felt it too) of being able to look at 
English questions through the medium of a mind emi- 
nently fair and impartial, and which had drawn its ex- 
perience from the knowledge of ''many cities and 
manners of men." 

Of his domestic life what can I, what need I, say ? 
Our fortunes and misfortunes have been too parallel to 
permit me to speak of them. There are memories of joy 
and of sorrow which are not to be forgotten, but which 
it is in vain to describe. His life and his death alike 
dwell in my heart like the strain of some beautifal poem, 
in which the alternations of delight, and of pain, pursue 
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each other with a cadence of the deepest pathos and 
seem to blend in one harmonions whole. It is not giren, 
I suppose, to the highest natures to be very happy ; what 
the world calls happiness should be made of coarser fibre 
and of " sterner stuff than this." 

The last time I saw much of Julian was at Fothering- 
hay (a name consecrated to misfortune), where he had 
prepared a home for Adine and his children. He went 
there only to lay her in the grave. I joined him a short 
time after her death ; when he was (I think he knew this 
himself) stricken with a mortal disease. He was very 
cahn and almost happy, in a solitude which was only 
broken by the prattle of his little children. Tou know 
all his life what a passion he had for being alone. It 
seemed to grow upon him in his sorrows. Yet as 
ever his heart reverted to his early days, his early life, 
and his early friends. We talked of old things and of 
old times as we did at Cambridge, but I felt that we 
should not do so much longer. Next to his mother and 
his home, I think Cambridge had the first place in his 
affections. He could not rest till he had taken Adine 
there, to introduce her to the old haunts that he loved 
so well. 

That so finished and complete a man should have 
perished so untimely — that the world should know so 
little of that which is best and highest and most lovely 
in the midst of it, is not the less sad, because it was so 
common. You and I, my dear L., were amongst the 
few, the very few, to whom it was permitted, to know all 
that Julian was ; and whatever else may come to us, it 
is a gift for which we shall always feel supremely grate* 
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fiiL If you are able in any degree to convey to others 
less fortunate, a sense of that delight which we have so 
often drank in his companionship, yon will have achieved 
a work well worthy of achievement ; and I cordially bid 
you Ood speed, wishing that I had the power, as I have 
the will, to assist yon in it. 

Tours ever, 

W. V. H. 

Apbil, 1871. 
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CHAPTER X 

Failing Health. Oontinned Interest in Literatare and Public Affiurs. 
Latest Employments. Toema ad Maitrem, Increasing Sufferings 
and Isolation. Sympathy of Friends. Religions Belief. I>esigns 
for the Future. Sonnets to his Mother. His Sister's Recollec- 
tions. Last Hours. Latest Written Words. The End. Tributes 
to his Memory. 

From the shock of Lady Adine's death, Julian Faae 
never recovered. The remainmg days of life were to 
him few and sad. ''I thank God/' says his mother, 
^* that I was with him through that dreadM time, and 
that we were never afterwards separated, except now and 
then for a few days. He was, in his deep grief, perfect, 
—as indeed in all the relations and circumstances of life. 
Doing all that was right ; and submitting with patience 
' and calmness (after the first sharp paroxysm of his great 
anguish) to the will of Gk>d. He did not see anyone but 
me during the week we remained at Wimbledon." He 
then went to Apethorpe to attend the funeral; and 
thence took possession of his melancholy home at Fother- 
inghay; where his children joined him from Wrest, 
whither they had returned from Brighton during Lady 
Adine's illness. He was also joined there by his mother, 
who found him sadly broken by grief, as well as physical 
pain, and aflSicted by a continuous cough. On the 
advice of his physicians he sought change of air in the 
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Isle of Wight, but there his cough grew worse. In the 
summer, still suffering, he returned to Wimbledon. 
Thence he visited his wife's family at Wrest and 
Panshanger; but with no relief from the bodily dis- 
comfort, which was doubtless aggravated by all that he 
was still morally suffering under the sense of his recent 
bereavement. He returned for the winter to his mother's 
house in London. There, his health rapidly declined, 
till in the month of January, 1870, his sufferings 
assumed the form of an affection in the throat which 
deprived him of the power of swallowing any liquid. 

Yet, to the latest hour of his life, he retained the 
liveliest interest in every great political and social 
question which affected the moral and intellectual welfare 
of his fellow creatures. This was an interest purely 
unselfish, and which had survived all possibility of 
personal participation in the triumph of any cause by 
which it was inspired. His passion for literature 
continued also to the last. It was with fast-failing health, 
and spirits cruelly shattered by his recent loss, that he 
wrote for the Edinburgh Eeview a long and carefal 
criticism (much altered by the Editor) of Mr. Browning's 
poem of "The Ring and the Book." That exquisite 
consideration for the feelings of all around him which so 
largely contributed to the peculiar charm of his character, 
was increased instead of being impaired by the intensity 
of his own sufferings. Nor did the extremest physical 
pain and weakness prevent him, even in the last struggle 
of his prolonged death-agony, from greeting with its 
accustomed tribute of grateful soug the return of that 
day which was so dear to him as the birthday of his 
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mother. The following sonnet, addressed to her some 
months after the birth of his first child, a daughter, is in 
sad contrast with the two others here printed below it; 
which were written after the death of his wife. 

AD MATREM. 

(LoHDOir, Maboh 18, 1868.) 

Thou tiny blofisom hanging on the bough 
Of life ; my baby, lapt in gentle rest, 
Time was when softly on a mother's breast 
I slept in peace, as thon art sleeping now. 
And eyes as full of love's ineffable light 
As those that o'er thy slumbers vigil keep, 
Kept patient watoh above my infant sleep. 
And hands as true and tender olasp'd me light. 
Ah, happy mother, may thy child prove true ! 
Ah, happy child, deserve thy mother's love 1 
My Saint, I crave thy blessing on these two, 
Grave thou for them a blessing from abova 

Then take me to thy heart, and we win seek 
No words to say what words can never speak. 



AD MATEEM. 

(FoTHKBiNaHAT, Maboh 13, 1869.) 

L 

'* Ck)nLD I outpour aU treasures of all art, 
« And beggar language to enrich my verse, 
" I could not paint thee perfect as thou art, 
** Nor half thy praise, nor half my love reheazse." 
— So did I sing while yet the woods were green, 
And aU life's landscape blithe and debonair. 
But now that birds are mute and boughs are bare» 
Will not song mock the solitary scene ? 
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. The solitary scene 1 for now no moie 
The sweet mate sits beside me on the tree ; 
Fled to the peaceful Faradisal shore, 
The sweet mate who was glad I sang for thee. 
Ah, can she yet be tonch'd by mortal thing ? 
Almost methlnks from Heaven she bids me sing. 

n. 

Sometimes there comes in drear December's dark 

An earth-awakening joy-compelling day ; 

And for a moment the long silent lark 

Mistakes the month, and abnost finds his lay. 

So mnst this day, thou most belovM sonl. 

Which sacred is, and dedicate to thee, 

Tho' earth were wrapp'd in snow from pole to pole, 

Draw from my lips one snatch of melody 

To call thee perfect in thy peerless grace ; 

How good, how tme, how tender, who shall tell ? 

Thou ministering angel in the place 

Where sorrow comes, she only knows thee well. 
And I, whose heart with Sorrow hath been one. 
Bless beyond words who so hath blest her son. 

The pecnliar and painfnl affection of the throat, from 
which; ever since the beginning of the year in which 
these two last sonnets are dated, Julian Fane had been a 
constant sufferer, was accompanied by a gradual extinc- 
tion of Toice. This loss of Toice was almost complete 
for nearly a year before the end of his great sufferings. 
The impossibility of swallowing liquids added to his 
other torments the agony of constant thirsty which could 
only be alleyiated by sucking small pieces of firuit. His 
own intense sensitiyeness to the sight of physicfd pain 
made him shrink from seeing any of the old and 
attached friends, who, during his long mortal combat 
with the malady to which he finally succumbed, were 
constant in their visits and hopeftil to the last He 



158 JULIAN FANE. 

could not bear to witness the pain with which he knew 
they would contemplate his own. And, with the 
exception of his mother and sister, who were in constant 
attendance upon him, no one bnt.his brother (and he 
only for a few moments) was ever admitted into the 
profonnd seclusion of his sick room. Lord Clarendon 
(whose own valuable life was shortened by his con- 
scientious and unremitting attendance to the minutest 
business of the laborious office he then held) never failed 
during the whole of this time, to call every Sunday in 
the hope of seeing and cheering, by his kindly sympathy, 
the young friend whose bright intelligence and many 
endearing qualities were appreciated by no one more 
warmly than the statesman under whom he had served 
during the greater part of his brilliant but prematurely 
broken career. 

The poor sufferer would not allow himself the luxury 
of even once again beholding the chief and friend to 
whom he was cordially and gratefdlly attached. But, 
knowing the interest still retained by Julian Fane in all 
public affairs, Lord Clarendon continued to pass many 
an hour out of the afternoon of the only day in the week 
which found him comparatively free from official business, 
in affectionate endeavours to alleviate the solitude of 
that sick chamber which he never entered, by imparting 
to Lady Westmorland (and with all the charm of his own 
rare conversational powers), in order that she might 
communicate it to her son, whatever he thought .likely 
to interest Julian in the political gossip of the week. 
Mr. Yemen Harcourt also, Julian's most intimate friend, 
came daily, hoping against hope, to that sad house, for 
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news of the sick man who had not the courage to receive 
him. It was only by putting her ear close to his lips, 
and supporting his powerless and wasted arm upon her 
shoulder, that his mother was able to hear and under- 
stand the &int utterances which even thus were not 
articulated without an effort. For a long while he 
shrunk from seeing his children, who, since the com- 
mencement of his mortal suffering, had remained with 
their maternal grandmother, Lady Oowper, at Wrest. 
He dreaded the possibility of their being frightened by 
the sight of him. But six weeks before his [death he 
sent for them, and saw them daily. His mind dwelt 
constantly, and with the most solicitous forethought, upon 
the subject of their education and future liyes. On this 
subject he spoke much with his sister, whom he 
appointed guardian to his two little orphans, in the 
event of his death ; for which (though never despondent) 
he was frilly and calmly prepared. Two months before 
it happened he executed his will, and made every 
arrangement for the ftdfilment of his last wishes. 

" We had," says Lady Westmorland, in a letter to my- 
self ** several conversations, during his last illness, upon 
religious subjects, about which he had his own peculiar 
views. The disputes and animosities between High and 
Low Church, and all the feuds of religious sectarianism, 
caused him the deepest disgust. I think, indeed, that he 
carried this feeling too far. He had a horror of cant;: 
which I also think was exaggerated ; for it gave him a 
repulsion for all outward show of religious observances. 
He often told me that he never missed the practice of 
prayer, at morning and evening, and at other times. 
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Bnt his prayers were his own : his own thoughts in his 
own words. He said that he could not pray in the set 
words of another ; nor unless he was alone. As to join- 
ing in Family Prayers, or praying at Church, he found 
it impossible. He constantly read the New Testament. 
He deprecated the indiscriminate reading of the Bible. 
He firmly believed in the efficacy of sincere prayer ; and 
was always pleased, when I told him I had prayed for 
Tiim- When I perceived that the end of his sufferings 
could not be long delayed, I. felt certain it would be 
useless to propose to him to see a clergyman. But I did 
write to Mr. Maurice (who was at Oambridge), a kind 
friend of mine, and one whom Julian much admired and 
liked, — ^to come to town ; thinking that perhaps at last 
he might see him, and that he would be a comfort to us 
aU. By some accident, my letter did not reach him as 
soon as it ought ; and though he immediately hurried 
to town, he arrived a few hours after life had departed. 
The day before, I had read the prayers for the sick at 
his bedside ; and he said he liked to hear them from my 
voice. He knew they came from my heart^ 

Here, I cannot forbear to add, that having had many 
opportunities, in the course of my own intunacy with 
him, of knowing what were the religious opinions and 
feelings of Julian Fane, at the time when he was in the 
full vigour of his intellectual faculties, and the maturity 
of his self-knowledge, I am persuaded that (except in so 
far as they doubtless grew more intense as his mind grew 
more and more spiritualised by suffering and the contem- 
plation of approaching death) those opinions and feelings 
underwent no change, but supported him to the last 
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under great sorrow of heart and grievous bodily affliction. 
His mind, spontaneously attracted by the spiritual 
beauty which it recognized as the pervading atmosphere 
of an indefinite and boundless tract of Christian senti- 
ment, flowed easily round and over all incidental dog- 
matic obstructions ; fully satisfied with possessing the 
simplest and most efficacious stimulant to the exercise 
oif the virtues of reverence, sincerity, benevolence, com- 
passion, fortitude, and loving kindness, which were 
naturally active in him, and which kept his character in 
harmony with his creed. 

Let me add, that among his papers I find mauy indica- 
tions of a literary activity abruptly suspended ; notes and 
materials for a biography of Heinrich Heine ; notes for 
criticisms of books ; the commencement of a novel and a 
play ; and various unfinished lyrics. Also the scattered 
memoranda of some apparent excursions into physical 
science. For the first time he found himself in posses- 
sion of what appeared to be unlimited leisure to browse at 
will over every province of literature, to follow his curiosity 
into every department of study, and to indulge his fancy 
in every kind of literary experiment And before the first 
blades cropped from this boundless field of intellectual 
nurture and enjoyment had been digested and assimilated, 
the life they were already enriching was stricken down 
and swept away. 

" So far from being impatient of his dreadful illness," 
says the sister who was then his constant companion, 
" he more than once told me that it had been good for 
him ; and he frequently expressed his gratitude to a 
doctor who had given him a very unfavourable opinion 

M 
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of his case a year before, and been blamed for so doing by 
his friends. He said that the warning then receiyed, 
had given him opportunities of thought for the futnre 
of his children, and for the retrospect of his own life ; 
which he was glad to have had before his bodily pain and 
weakness became excessive. He spoke mnch in connec- 
tion with the subject of his children (and especially his 
boy), about what he conceived to have been the mistakes 
and errors of his own life ; and it was in these conver- 
sations that his real nature appeared in its most perfect 
form. His strongest characteristic had ever been an 
intense love of, and reverence for, truth ; and an equal 
abhorrence of everything approaching to falsehood or 
deceit, which he regarded as the most inexcusable sin. 
He desired for his children a thorough veracity of 
character, and a reverence for the beauty of moral 
purity, far more than any intellectual gift or inherited 
talent. He used to tell me that the thing he envied and 
respected most in the world, was a perfectly pure moral 
sense, so strong as to make a man prefer death to com- 
promise between double motives. He instanced the 
character of one of his friends who, without any intel- 
ectual brilliancy, was conspicuously conscientious in the 
moral conduct of his life, as the model which he would 
most wish his children to emulate. He often, at this 
time, regretted what he thought to have been desultory 
in his own life, and dwelt with great earnestness on the 
importance of regular habits of work. He said he 
could wish that his son should be obliged to work for 
some definite object in life ; but that in any case he 
desired for him a profession. His love for and delight in 
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his children was extreme. Bat, even in this, his natural 
unselfishness appeared. For, however much he might 
wish for their society, he was nervously fearful of inter- 
fering with any arrangements for their advantage. And 
he who had all his life been petted and adored by those 
about him, showed in his last illness a thoughtfulness for 
others, and an absence of selfishness which would, I 
believe, have astonished even those who knew him best. 
He continued nearly to the last (though so shut out from 
the world,) to take great interest in politics and public 
events. The principal topics of the moment were the 
Irish Land Bill and the Education Bill, every detail of 
which he followed with the deepest sympathy in their 
success. Tolerant as he was of all fair and honest 
criticism, nothing so intensely disgusted and exasperated 
him as the petty spite of party, and the miserable impu- 
tation of mean or selfish motives to public men in whose 
conduct his own impartial and generous judgment 
distinctly recognized a courageous rectitude of purpose. 
It was this feeling which so strongly enlisted his sym- 
pathies in the triumph of those two great measures." 

Generous indeed and gentle, high-minded and full- 
hearted, was this man's exquisite humanity, to the last 
hour of his visible presence in a world through which he 
had passed from childhood to maturity unhardened by 
that high temperature of pleasure and prosperity which 
so often indurates the heart as quickly as hot water 
indurates an egg. But the end of his earthly sojourn 
was now at hand. On the evening of the 12th of March, 
1870, his physical suffering was excessive. The follow- 
ing day was the birthday of his mother. That day had 

M 2 
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never yet dawned npon a deeper sorrow than it now- 
reawakened in the soul of her he loved so well. For the 
first time in all the long course of their tender inter- 
course she conld not look forward to that accustomed 
and treasured tribute of dedicated song wherewith her 
son had never yet failed to honour the advent of this 
day. Yet she found what she dared not, could not, 
anticipate. There lay upon her table, when she rose on 
that saddest of all her birthday anniversaries, a letter in 
the old beloved handwriting; which, with a few simple 
utterances of devoted affection, contained the two follow- 
ing sonnets. They are the last words ever written by 
Julian Fane. But this golden chain of votive verse into 
which from his earliest years he had woven, with 
religious devotion, the annual recgrd of a lifelong 
affection, was not broken till life itself had left the hand 
that wrought it. 

AD MATREM. 

(LoiTDON^, Maeoh 13, 1870. 
I. 

When tlie vast heaven is dark with ominous clonds. 

That lower their gloomf ul faces to the earth ; 

When all things sweet and fair are oloak'd in shrouds. 

And dire calamity and care have birth ; 

When furious tempests strip the woodland green. 

And from bare boughs the hapless songsters sing ; 

When Winter stalks, a spectre, on the scene. 

And breathes a blight on eveiy living thing ; 

Then, when the spirit of man, by sickness tried. 

Half fears, half hopes, that Death be at his side, 

Outleaps the sun, and gives him life again. 

Mother, I clasp'd Death ; but, seeing thy face, 
Leapt from his dark arms to thy dear embrace. 
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II. 

So, like a wanderer from the world of shades, 
Back to the firm earth, and familiar skies, 
Back to that light of love that never fades — 
The unbroken sunshine of thy blissful eyes, 
I come — to greet thee on this happy day 
That lets a fresh pearl on thy life appear ; 
That decks thy jewell'd age with fresh array, 
Of good deeds done within the circled year ; 
So art thou robed in majesty of grace. 
In regal purple of pure womanhood ; 
Throned in thy high pre-eminence of place ; 
Sceptred and crown'd, a very Queen of Good. 
Beceive my blessing, perfect as thou art, 
Queen of all good, and sovereign of my heart. 

A few dayg before he died, his incessant suffering was 
somewhat relieved by the exhaustion growing out of its 
prolonged endurance. The natural hopefulness of his 
nature revived; and he said to his mother, "I really 
believe I shall pull through — after all." He got up, 
dressed and shaved; and from that moment he passed 
his days upon his sofa, until the last but one, which 
found him too weak to leave his bed. Meanwhile, how- 
ever, all pain had ceased. He became drowsy, and 
dozed constantly. On the I £th of April (18 70^ he was 
apparently free from all suffering save that of extreme 
debility. Midnight came. He told his servant to remove 
the candle from before his eyes, saying that he wished to 
sleep. The room was darkened ; he turned softly to his 
rest; and those that watched him withdrew into the 
next chamber in order not to disturb the sleeper. When 
shortly afterwards his brother re-entered from the adjoin- 
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ing room to see if he were yet asleep, he was lying quite 
stil], with a deep smile npon his face. He seemed to be 
(and was) in a sweet sonnd slamber. It was the slumber 
of death. 

Thus painlessly, after long physical suffering, and 
without a struggle or a sigh, passed away from earth the 
soul of Julian Charles Henry Fane. It has left behind 
it, here below, no abiding monument of its beauty and 
its strength, save in the memories of those that knew 
him. Yet his short life was not in vain. It enriched 
the world with a realized and animated ideal of much 
that is rarest and most beautiful in human character ; 
and they who yet mourn the loss of all that departed 
with him from the lives once beautified and bettered by 
his own, will re-echo the language in which he himself 
has lamented a similar departure of loveliness from earth, 
when they recal to mind these lines of one of his earliest 
poems — 

** Ahf not the mnsic of his voioe alone, 
But his sweet melody of thought, which fed 
Our minds with perfect harmony, is flown ! " 



" Never,'* said a writer in the Pall Mall Oazetie, " did 
Julian Fane fail to make a friend of anyone who came 
within the sunshine of his refined and gentle nature." 

*' There was in him,'* wrote Mr. Henry Reeve to his 
sister, " something of that finer sense and feeling which 
marked him out as a being of another world, for whom 
this common life of ours is too coarse and too cold. 
Those who knew him will never forget the charm of his 
manners and conversation." 
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"Every one who knew him," says Sir Roderick 
Murchison, " felt keenly how much original talent there 
was in him, combined with the most engaging manners." 

In a letter written shortly after the death of Jnlian 
Fane, Mr. Motley the historian, and late American 
Minister in England, says, " It will always be most 
delightfdl for me to remember the circumstances which 
brought me into close intimacy with Julian Fane during 
several years, and enabled me thoroughly to appreciate 
his refined and delicate nature, his gracefal, poetic, and 
subtle intellect, and the singular and remarkable charm 
of manner which his great personal beauty so much 
enhanced. Besides the many literary and artistic tastes 
with which I had the pleasure of finding myself in warm 
sympathy with him, there were stronger ties between us 
which made his Mendship especially dear to me. It 
happened to be a momentous epoch in the history of my 
country, at which patriotism became not a sentiment 
only, but a passion; and in which we found ourselves 
drawn very closely to those who shared our convictions 
and our faith. I never found anyone out of America 
more unwavering in his belief and sympathy, or more 
intelligent and appreciative as to the causes and progress 
of that great confiict, than he was." 

Lavdaiis laudari is the best order of merit ; and these 
evidences of the impression made by Julian Fane upon 
men of intellect and heart, are so precious that I need 
not apologize for placing them on record. On hearing 
of his death Lord Clarendon wrote to Lady Westmorland, 
"I feel as if one very near and dear to myself had passed 
away. God give you strength to bear the irreparable 
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lofis of Bach a son, and such a man I " Nor was it only 
in England that his loss was felt. Wherever any 
portion of his life had been passed he left many 
monmers. In a very touching letter which it is 
impossible to read without a high appreciation of its 
writer's character, Her Majesty the present Queen of 
Prussia wrote to his mother, " Apr^ avoir connu ce fils, 
si distingu^ depuis son adolescence, et apr^s avoir ^H 
juger de ce qu'il est devenu dans T^cole de la vie, 
comment ne pas d^plorer sa perte, k la fois p^nible pour 
sa famille et pour son pays ! " 

" From those who loved him," wrote Mr. Forster, "are 
gone the joy of such a presence as they will hardly again 
see here, the brilliancy and beauty of such intercourse as 
they can never hope to renew." 
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THE END. 
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Memoir. By His Son. Portrait. 870. 10«. 6</. 

(BoBissoir). Poems and Fragments of Catullus. 16mo. 5<. 

ILPHINSTONB (Hov. M.). History of India— the Hindoo and 
Mahommedan Periods. Edited by Profkssob Cowkll. Map. Sro. 18f . 

The Rise of the British Power in the East. A 

GontinuAtioB of bis History of India in the Hindoo and Mahommedan 
Periods. Edited by Sib E. Colkbbooke, Bart. With Mtfps. 8vo. 16s. 

Life of. [See Colebrookb.] 

(H. W.). Patterns and Instructions for Orna- 



mental Taming. With 70 Illustrations. Small 4to. 16<. 

ELTON (Capt.) and H. B. OOTTEBILL. Adventures and 
Disooveriei among the Lakes and Mountains of Eastern and Central 
Africa. With Map and Illustrations. 8vo. 81<. 

ENGLAND. [See Arthur — Brxwbr— Cboker — Huns — Markhax 

—Smith— and Stavhopb.] 
ESSAYS ON CATHEDRALS. Edited, with an Introduction. 

By Dbav HowBoir. 8vo. 12«. 
ETON LATIN GRAMMAR. Part 1.— Elementaiy. For use 

in the Lower Forms. Compiled with the sanction of the Headmaster, 
by A. C. AiKGKR, M.A., and H. Q. WiNTLB, M.A. Crown 8vo. S$. 6d 

FIKST LATIN EXERCISE BOOK, adapted to the 

Latin Grammar. By tlie same Editors. Crown 8vo. 2s. 6>l. 

FOURTH FORM OVID. Selections fiom Ovid and 



Tibulius. Wiih Notes by H. G. Wintlb. Post 8vo. 2«. 6d. 

- HORACE. Pait I. The Odes, Epodes. and Carmen Seecu- 
lare. With Notes to the Odes, Bjok I. By F. W. Cornish, M.A. 
Cruwn 8vo. Ss. M. 



EXERCISES IN ALGEBRA, by E. P. Rousb, M.A., and 

Abthcr Ccckshuit, M.A. Crown 8vo. 

FELTOE (Rbv. J. Lett). Memoiials of John Flint South, twice 
President of the Boyal College of Surgeons. Portrait. Crown 8 vo. 7«. 6d. 

FESGUSSON (Jambs). History of Architecture in all Countries 
from the Earliest Times. With 1,600 Illustrations. 4 Yola. Medium Syo, 
Vols. I. & II. Ancient and Mediaeval. 63«. 

III. Indian & Eastern. 42«. I Y. Modem. Sl8,6d. 

Rude Stone Monuments in all Countries; their 

Age and Uses. With 230 Illustrations. Medium 8to. 24f. 

Holy Sepulchre and the Temple at Jerusalem. 



Woodcuts. 8yo. 7t. 6d, 

TeDQples of the Jews and other Building^ in 



the Hauram Area at Jerusalem. With Illustrations. 4to. 42<. 

The Parthenon. An Essay on the Construction 



of Greek and Roman Temples. 4to. 2l8. 

FITZGERALD (Bishop;. Lectures on Ecclesiastical History, 
including the origin and progress of the English Keformation, from 
Wieliffe to the Oreat BebelUon. With a Memoir. 8 Vols. 8yo. 21a. 

FLEMING (Pbotbssor). Student's Manual of Moral Philosophy, 
With QaotationB and References. PostSvo. 7s. <U. 

VliOWlSft OASPHer. By Bit. T«<ML JMmi Voap.aT9. !«. 
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FOBBES (Capt.). Briiifih Bnrma and its People; NatWe 
Maiitt«n, Castoms, and Beligion. Grown 8yo. 10«. 6d. 

FOBD (Biohabb). Gatherings from Spain. Post Svo. 8«. 0(t 

F0B8YTH (William). Hortensius; an Historical Essay on the 
Office and Daties of an Advocate. IllnstrationB. . 8ro, . 7s. 6d. 

Novels and Kovelists of the 18th Century, in 



Illustration of the Manners and Morals of the Age. Post 8yo. lOs, 6d, 
FBANCB (HisTOKT or). [See Abthub — Mabkhax — Smiih — ■ 

StUDEMTS'— TOCQUBVILLK.] 

FRENCH IN ALGIERS ; The Soldier of the Foreign Legion^ 

and the Prisoners efAbd-el-Kadir. Poet Svo. 2s. 
FBEBB (Sib Babilb). Indian Missions. Small Svo. 2«. 6d. 

HlBsionary Labonr in Eastern Africa. Crown Svo. 5*. 

Bengal Famine. How it will be Met and How to 

Prevent Future Famines in India. With Maps. Crown Svo. 6s, 
(Mabt). Old Deccan Days, or Hindoo Fairy Legends 



cnrrent in Southern India, with Introduction by Sir Babtle Fbbbb. 
With 50 Illustrations. Post Svo. Is. 6<f. 

GALTON (F.). Art of Travel ; or. Hints on the Shifts and Con- 
trivances available in Wild Countries. Woodcuts. Post Svo. 7s. 6d. 

GAMBIEB FABRY (T.). The Ministry of Fine Art to the 
Happiness of Life. Revised Edition, with an Index. Svo. lis. 

GEOGBAFHT. [See Bunbubt — Cbobbb — Biohabbsoh — Smith 
— Studeipis'.j 

GEOGBAPHICAL SOCIETY'S JOUBNAL. (1846 to 1881.) 

— Supplementary Papers. Vol. I., Part i. Travels and 

Researches in Western China. By £. Colbobne Babeb. Maps. 
Boyal Svo. 6s, 

-Vol.1., Partii. Notes on the Becent Geography of 



Central Asia; from Husbian Sources. By E. Delmab Mobqak. 

Progress of Discovery on tbe Coasts of 



New Guinea. . By G. B. Mabkhak. With Bibliographical Appendix, 
by £. C. Rye. Maps. Royal Svo. 6«. 

Vol. I., Part iii. Beport on Part of the Ghiizi 



Country, &c. By Lieut. J. S. Broadioot. 

Journey from Shiraz to Jashk. By 



J. R. Pekece. 

Vol. I.^Part iv. G eographical Education. By J. S. Keltik. 



GEOBGE (Ebnksi). The Mosel; Twenty Etchings. ImperiaUto. 428. 

Loire and South of France; Twenty Etchings. Folio. 42s. 

GEBMANY (HisioBT ov). [See Mabkham.] 

GIBBOl^'S History of the Decline and Fall of the Boman Empire. 
Edited with notes by Milman, Guizot, and T>r. Wii. Shith. Maps. 
8 Tols. Svo. 60s. Student's Edition. 7s. 6d (See Stcdbht's.) 

GIFFABD (Edwabd). Deeds of Kaval Daring ; or. Anecdotes of 

the British Navy. Fcap.Svo. 8s. 6d. 

GILBEBT (Jobiah). Landscape in Art : before the days of Claude 
andSalvator. Wiih 150 Illustrations. Medium Svo. 80s. 
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GILL (Capt.). The River of Qolden Sand. A Jonrncy through 

China to Burmab. Edited by E. G. Babbb. With Hekoir by Col. 
YuLB, C.B. Portrait, Map and IllustrationB. Post 870. 7t. 6d. 

GILL (Mbs.). Six Months in Ascennion. An Unscientific Ac- 
count of a Scieatific Expedition. Map. Grown 8 vo. 9«. 

GLADSTONE (W. E.). Rome and the Newest Fashions in 

Bellgion. Three Tracts. 8ro. 7»,6d, 
Gleanings of Past Tears, 1848-78. 7 Vols. Small 

Sro. 2i. Sd, each. I. The Throne, the Prince Consort, the Cabinet and 
Constitution. II. Personal and Literary. III. Historical and Specu- 
lative. IV. Foreign. Y. and VI. Ecclesiastical. YII; Miscellaneous. 

QLEIG (G. R.). Campaigns of the British Army at Washington 
and New Orleans. PostSvo. 8f. 

Story of the Battle of Waterloo. Post 8vo. 3«. 6d, 

Narrative of Sale's Brigade in Affghanistan. Post 8vo. 28, 

Life of Lord Olive. Post 8vo. 8«. 6d, 



Life of Sir Thomas Monro. Post 8vo. 8«. 6(1. 



GLYNNE(SiaSTBPHBv). Notes on the Charches of Kent. With 
Preface by W. H. Gladstone, M.P. Illustrations. 8to. 12<. 

GOLDSMITH'S (OuvBa) Works. Edited with Notes by Pbtir 
GuvnvoHAM. Tignettes. 4 Vols. Bto. 80*. 

QOMM (F.M. Sir Wm.). His Letters and Journals. 1799 to 
1815. Edited by F.G.CarrGomm. With Portrait. 8to. Ut. 

GORDON (Sib Albx.). Sketches of German Life, and Scenes 
from the War of Liberation. Post 8vo. 8s. 6d» 

(Ladt Durr), The Amber-Witch. PostSvo. 2*. 

The French in Algiers. Post 8vo. 2s, 

GRAMMARS. [See Cubtius — Hall — Hutton — Kino Edward — 

Lbathes— Mabtznbr— Matthia — Smith. ] 
GRANVILLE ^Charles). Sir Hector's Watch. 28. 6d. 

GREECE (HisTOBT of). [See Gbotb — Smith — Students'.] 

GROTE'S (Gbobqb) WORKS :— 

Histort of Grbeob. From the Earliest Times to the close 
of the generation contemporary with the Death of Alexander the Great. 
Cabinet Sdition. Portrait and Plans. 12 Tols. Post 8vo. 4«. each. 

Plato, and other Companions of Socrates. 8 Vols. 8vo. 46s.; 

or, a Mew Edition, Edited by Alexandbr Baiit. 4 Vols. Crown 8vo. 
6«. each. (The Volumes may be had StparaUly), 

Aristotlb. With additional Essays. 8vo. 129. 

Minor Works. Portrait. 8vo. Ii8, 

Letters on Switzerland in 1847. 6«. 

Personal Life. Portrait. 8vo. 128. 

GROTE (M.RS.). A Sketch. By Ladv Eastlake. Crovm 8vo. 6«. 

GUILLEMARD (F. H.), M.D. The Cruise of the Marchepa to 
Kamscbatka and New Guinea. With Notices of Formosa and Liu-kiu 
and various Islands of the Malay Archipelago. With Maps and 150 
lUuslratlonj. 2 vols. 8to. 42$. 
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HALL'S (T. D.) School Manual of English Qrammar. With 
lUuBtratioiui and Practical Exercises. 12mo. Ss .6d. 

Primary English Grammar for Elementary Schools. 

With numerous Exercises, and graduated Parsing Lessons. 16mo. Is. 

Manual of English Composition, With Copious Illostra- 

tions and Practical Exercises. 12mo. 8<. fid. 

Child's First Latin Book, comprising a*fnll Practice of 



Mouns, Pronouns, and Adjectives, with the Actiye Verbs. 16mo. 23 

HALLAM'S (HuTBT) WOBES :— 

Thb Cohstiiutional Hibtort or Enqlahd, from the Acces- 
sion of Henry the Seyenth to the Death of George the Second. lAbrary 
SeUtum, 3 Vols. 8vo. S0«. Oalfinet SdUUm, 8 Vols. Post 8yo. 12«. 8t^ 
denCt EditioH, Post 8to. 7s. M. 

History of Eubopb duriko thb Middle Aqks. Library 

Edition 8 Vols. 8vo. 80*. Cabkut Edition, 8 Vols. Post 870. 12c. 
Slvdenes Edition, Post 8to. 7s, 6d. 

Literary History of Europe during the 15th, 16th, and 
17th Gbvturiks. lAbrary SdUion, 3 Vols. 8yo. 88*. Oedrinet Editiom, 
4 Vols. Post 8to. IQs. 

— ^— (Arthur) Literary Bemains; in Verse and Prose. 

Portrait Fcap. 8vo. ds. M. 

HAMILTON (Aedrbw). Rheinsberg : Memorials of Frederick the 
Great and Prince Uenrj of Prussia. 2 Vols. Crown 8vo. ils. 

HART'S ARMY LIST. (Pvblished Quarterly and AnnwUly,) 
HATHERLET(Lord). The Continuity of Scripture. Post8Y0.2«.6c;. 
HAY (Sir J. H. Drummoed). Western Barbary^ its Wild Tribes 

and Saya^ Animals. Post 8yo. is, 

HAYWARD (A.). Sketches of Eminent Statesmen and Writers, 

2 Vols. Svo. 28i. 

The Art of Dining, or Gastronomy and Qastronomers. 

Post 8to. 28. 

A Selection from the Correspondence ot the late 



Abiaham Uayward,QG., edited with aa Intioductory account of Mr. 
Hay ward's Early Life. ByH. E. Cabijblii:. 2 toIs. Crown 8yo. 24s. 

HEAD'6 (Sir Frabois) WORKS :— 

The Rotal Ekoiheer. Illustrations. Svo. 128, 
Life or Sir John Burgotne. Post Svo. Is. 
Rapid Jourkets across the Paxpas. Post Svo. 28, 
Bubbles from the Bruhnsn. Illustrations. Post Svo. 78, 6d, 
Stokers and Pokers ; or, the L. and N. W. R. Post Svo. 28, 

HEBER'S (Bishop) Journals in India. 2 Vols. Post Svo. 7«. 

■ Poetical Works. Portrait. Fcap. Svo. 8«. 6d 

HERODOTUS. A Kew English Version. Edited, with Notes 
and Essays by Camoh Rawlinsok, Sir H. Rawliksox and Sib J. G. 
WiLKiMSOK. Maps and Woodcuts. 4 Vols. Svo. 48«. 

fiERRIES (Rt. Hon. John). Memoir of his Public Life. 

By his Son, Edward Uerries, C.B. 2 Vols. Svo. 24s. 

HERSCHEL'S (Caroline) Memoir and Correspondence. By 
U9B. Jo«9 IUltSO«K<^ WiOi ?ort|«it, Crovn 8vo« 7s, 6«t 
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FOREIGN HAND-BOOKS. 

HAND-BOOK— TRAYEIi-TALK. English, French, German, and 
ItalUn. New and RevlMd Edition. 18mo. S», 9d. 

DICTIONARY: Eoglish, French, and German. 

Containing all the words and idiomatic phrases likely to be required bf 
a traveller. Bound in leather. 16mo. 65. 

HOLLAND AND BELGIUM. Map and Plana. 6*. 

NORTH GERMANY and THE RHINE,— 

The Black Forest, the Hartz, ThtLringerwald, Saxon Switzerland, 
Rttgen, the Giant Mountains, Taunns, Odenwald, Elaass, and Loth- 
ringen. Map and Plans. Post Sto. 10«. 

SOUTH GERMANY, — Wurtemburg, Bayaria, 



Austria, Styria, Salahnrg, the Alps, Tyrol, Hungary, and the Danube, 
from Ulm to the Black Sea. Maps and Plans. Post Sto. lO/r. 

SWITZERLAND, Alps of Sayoj, and Piedmont. 



In Two Parts. Maps and Plans. Post 8to. lOs, 

FRANCE, Part L Normandy, Brittany, the French 



Alps, the Loire, Seine, Garonne, and Pyrenees. Maps and Plans. 
79. Sd. 

FRANCE, Part II. Central France, Anyergne, the 



Ceyennes, Burgnndy, the Rhone and Saone, Provence, Nimes, Aries, 
Marseilles, the Freneh Alps, Alsace, Lorraine, Champagne, Ac, Maps 
and Plans. Post Svo. 7«. 9d, 

MEDITERRANEAN — ita Principal Islands, 

Cities, Seaports, Harbours, and B'^rder Lands. For Travellers and 
Yachtsmen, with nearly 60 Maps and Flans. Post Svo. 20«. 



ALGERIA AND TUNIS. Algiers, Constantine, 

Oran, the Atlas Range. Maps and Plans. Post Svo. 10». 

PARIS, and Enyirona. Maps and Plans. 8*. Hd, 

SPAIN, Madrid, The Castiles, The Basqne Proyinces, 



Leon, The Asturias, Galida, Estremadura, Andalusia, Ronda, Granada 
Murcia, Valencia, Catalonia, Aragon, Navarre, The Balearic Islands, 
A».&c In Two Parts. Maps and Plans. Post Svo. 20«. 

PORTUGAL, Lisbon, Oporto, Cintra, Mafra, &c. 



Map and Plan. Post Svo. 

NORTH ITALY, Turin, Milan, Cremona, the 



Italian Lakes, Bergamo, Brescia, Verona, Mantua, Yicenza, Padua, 
Ferrara, Bologna, Ravenna, Rimini, Piacensa, Genoa, the Riviera, 
Venice, Parma, Modena, and Romagna. Maps and Plans. Post Svo. tOs, 

CENTRAL ITALY, Florence, Lncca, Tuscany, The 



Marshes, Umbria, &c. Maps and Plans. Post Svo. 10«. 

ROME AND ITS Enyirons. 50 Maps and Plates. 10;?. 

SOUTH ITALY, Naples, Pompeii, Herculaneum, 



and VesnviuB. Maps and Plans. Post Svo. 10c. 

NORWAY, Christiania, Bergen, Trondhjem. The 



FJelds and Fjords. Maps and Plans. Po&t Svo. 9«. 

SWEDEN, Stockholm, Upsala, Gothenbnig, the 

Shores of the Baltic, &e. Maps and Plan. Post Svo. 6«. 

DENMARK, Sleswig, Holstein, Copenhagen, Jut- 



land, Iceland. Maps and Plana. Post Svo. 6$» 

RUSSIA, St. Pxtirsbfiio, Moscow, Polavd, and 

Fin.Airr. Maps and Plana. Post Svo. 
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HAin)-BOOE— GBKECE,the Ionian Islandfl, AthenB^the Pelopon 
DMiiM. the Islands of the JEgean Sea, Albania, Thesaalf, Macedonia 
fto. In Tiro Parts. Maps, PlaoSi and Views. Post 870. 8i«. 

TURKEY IN ASIA— CoHSTAHTiKopM, the Bob 

phoroa, Dardantiles, Bronsa, Plain of Troy, Crete, Gypms, Smyrna, 
Ephesns, the Seven Ghurebes, Coasts of the Black Sea, Armenia, 
Euphrates Valley, Borne to India, &c. Maps and Plans. PostSvo. tb$. 



EGYPT. The Course of the Nile through Egypt 

and Nubia, Alexandria, Cairo, Thebes, Snes Canal, the Pyramids, 
Sinai, the Fyoom, Ac. 2 Parts. Maps and Plans. Post 8vo. 

HOLY LAND — Stria, Palsstini, Peninsula of 



Sinai, Edom, Syrian Deserts, Petra, Damascus ; and Palmyra. Maps 
and Plans, rost 8to. 908. 

*•* Map of Palestine. In a case. 12«. 

BOMBAY — Poonah, Beejapoor, Kolapoor, Qoa, 

Jnbulpoor, Indore, Snrat, Baroda, Ahmedat>ad, Somnautb, Knrrachee, 
Ac Map and Plans. Post 8yo. 16«. 



MADRAS— Trichinopoli, Madura, TinneTelly,Tuti- 

corin, Bangalore, Mysore, The Nilgiris, Wynatd, Ootacamnnd, Calient, 
Hyderabad, Ajanta, Elura Caves, &a Maps and Ptaos. Post 8vo. 16s. 

BENGAL — Calcutta, Orissa, British Bnrmah, 



Ran^roon, Moulmein, Mandalay, Daijiliog, Dacca, Patiia, Benares, 
N.-W. Proyinces, Allahabad, Cawnpore, Lncknow, Agra, Owalior, 
Naini Tal, Delhi, &c. Maps and Flans. Post Svo. 208. 

THE PANJAB — Amraoti, Indore, Ajmir, Jaypnr^ 



Rohtak, Saharanpur, Ambala, Lodiana, Lahore, Knlu, Simla, Sialkot , 
Peshawar, Rawul Pindi, Attock, Karachi, Sibi, &c. Maps. 158. 



ENGLISH HANDBOOKS. 

HAND-BOOK— ENGLAND AND WALES. An Alphabetical 
Hand'Book. Condensed into One Volume for the Use of Trayellers. 
'With a Map. Post Svo. 

LONDON. Maps and Plans. l«mo. 8«. ed. 

ENVIHONS OP LONDON within a circuit of 20 

mlle<i. 8 Vols. Crown Svo. 2U, 

ST. PAUL'S CATHEDRAL. 20 Woodcuts. 10#. ed. 

EASTERN COUNTIES, Chelmsford, Harwich, Col- 



chester, Maldon, Cambridge, ' Ely, Newmarket, Bury St. Edmunds, 
Ipswich, Woodbridge, Felixstowe, Lowestoft, Norwich, Yarmouth, 
Cromer, &c Map and Plans. Post Svo. 128. 

CATHEDRALS of Oxford, Peterborough, Norwich, 



Ely, and Lincoln. With 90 Illustrations. Crown Svo. 21*. 



KENT, Canterbury, Doyer, Ramsgate, Sheemess, 

Rochester, Chatham, Woolwich. Maps and Plans. PostSro. 7«. 6d. 

SUSSEX, Brighton, Chichester, Worthing, Hastings, 

Lewes, Arundel, Ac. Maps and Plans. Post Svo. S8, 

SURREY AND HANTS, Kingston, Croydon, Rei- 



gate, Guildford, Dorking, Winchester, Southampton, New Fons^ 
Portsmontfa, Isu or Wkjht, fte. Maps and Plans. Post 8to. 
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HAND-BOOK— BERKS, BUCKS, AND OXON, Windsor, Eton, 
Beading, Aylesbury. Uxbridge, Wycombe, Henley, Oxford, Blenheim 
the Thames, &e. Maps and Plans. PostSvo. 9s. 

WILTS, DORSET, AND SOMERSET, SaUsbury, 



Chippenham, Weymouth, Sherborne, Wells, Bath, Bristol, Taunton, 
Ae. Map. Post 8to. 12<. 

DEVON, Exoter, Ilfraeombe, LintoD, Sldmontli, 

Dawlish, Teignmouth, Plymouth, Devonport, Torquay. Maps and Plans 
PostSvo. 7«.6<2. 

CORNWALL, Launceston, Penzance, Falmouth 



the Lizard, Land's End, fto. Maps. Post 8vo. Ss. 

CATHEDRALS of Winchester, Salisbury, Exeter, 



Wells, Cbichester, Bochester, CanterbHry, and St Albans. With 180 
Illustrations. 2 Vols. Crovn 8vo. 3Ss. St. Albans separately. 6s. 

GLOUCESTER, HEREFORD, and WORCESTER, 



Cirencester, Cheltenham, Stroud, Tevkesbury, Leooiinster, Boss, Mal< 
Tern, Kidderminster, Dudley, Evesham, &c. Map. Post 8vo. 95. 

CATHEDRALS of Bristol, Gloucester, Hereford, 



Worcester, and Licbfleld. With 60 Illustrations. Crown 8ro. 16«. 

NORTH WALES, Bangor, Carnarvon, Beaumaris, 

Snovdoo, Llanberis, Dolgellj, Conway, ttc Maps. Post Bto. 7«. 

SOUTH WALES, Monmouth, Llandaff, Merthyr, 

Vale of Neath, Pembroke, Carmarthen, Tenby, Swansea, The Wye, dec. 
Map. Post 8yo. 7s. 

CATHEDRALS OF BANGOR, ST. ASAPH, 

Llandaff, and St David's. With Illustrations. Post Svo. 15s. 

NORTHAMPTONSHIRE AND RUTLAND— 

Northampton, Peterborough, Towcester, Dsventry, Market Har* 
borough, Kettering, Wellingborough, Thrapston, Stamford, Upping- 
ham, Oakham. Maps. Post 8yo. 7«. 6d. 

DERBY, NOTTS, LEICESTER, STAFFORD, 

Matlock, Bakewell,Chatswortb, The Peak, Buxton, Hard wick. Dove Dale, 
Ashbome, Southwell, Mansfield, Betford, Burton, Belvoir, Melton Mow- 
bray, Wolverhampton, Lichfield, WalsallfTamworth. Map. Post 870. 9s, 



SHROPSHIRE AKD CHESHIRE, Shrewsbury, Lud- 
low, Bridgnorth, Oswestry, Chester, Crewe, Alderley, Stockport, 
Birkenhead. Maps and Plans. Post Svo. Ss. 



LANCASHIRE, Warrington, Bury, Manchester, 

Liverpool. Burnley, Clitheroe,Bolton,Blackbume, Wigan.Preston,Boch- 
dale, Lancaster, Southport, Blackpool, &c. Maps & Plans. PostSvo. 7«. 6d. 

YORKSHIRE, Doncaster, Hull, Selby, Bererley, 

Scarborough, Whitby, Harrogate, Blpon, Leeds, Wakefield, Bradford, 
Halifax, Huddersfield, Sheffield. Map and Plans. Post 870. 12«. 



CATHEDRALS of York, Ripon, Durham, Carlisle, 

Chester, and Manchester. With 60 lUnstrations. 2 Vols. Cr. 870. 21s, 

DURHAM Airn NORTHUMBERLAND, New- 
castle, Darlington, Stockton, Hartlepool, Shields, Berwick-on-Tweed, 
Morpeth, Tynemonth, Coldstream, Alnwick, &c. Map. Post Svo. 9«! 
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if AND-BOOE^SCOTL AND, Edlnbnrgh, Melrose, KelBO^Qlasgow, 
Domfries, Ayr, Stirling, Arran, The Clyde, Oban, InTenry, Loch 
Lomond, Loch Katrine and Trossacht, Caledonian Canal, InTemess, 
Perth, Dundee, Aberdeen, Braemar, 8kye, Caithness, Roaa, Bather- 
land, Ac. Maps and Plans. Post Svo. 9s. 

IRELAND, DabliD, Belfast, the Giant's Cause- 



way, Donegal, Galway, Wexford, Cork, Limerick, Waterford, Killar- 
ney, Bantry, Glengariff, &c. Maps and Plans. PostSvo. 10«. 

HOLLWAY (J. O.). A Month in Norway. Fcap. 8to. 2$, 
HONBT BEE. Bj Bit. Thomas Jamvb. Fcap. 8to. 1«. 
(Thiodobi) Life. By J. G. Lookhart. Fcap. Svo. If, 

HOOK (Dian). Church Dictionary. A Manual of Beference for 
CUrgymen and Students. New Edition, thoroughly reviaed. Edited by 
WAi/TKft Hook, M. A.,and W. R. W. Stephkhs, M. A. Med. Svo. 21«. 

HOPE (A. J. Birkstord). Worship in the Church of England. 

Svo, 9». ; or, Poptdar S^lectioTufrom, Svo, 2». 6d, 

Worship and Order. 8to. 9«. 

H0PE-3C0TT (Jambs), Memoir. [See Orksbf.] 

HORACE ; a New Edition of the Text Edited by Dbam Milmam . 

With 100 Woodenta. Ctjwn Sto. 7$. ed. 

r- [See Etoh.] 

HOSACK (Johk). The Rise and Growth of the Law of Nations : as 

eHiablisht'd by gennral usage and by treaties, from the earliest times 
to the Treaty of Utrecht. Svo. 12f. 

HOUGHTON'S (Lord) Monographs, Personal and Social With 

Portraits. Crown Svo. 10«. 6d, 

PoBTioAL Works. Collected Edition. With Por- 
trait. SVols. Fcap. 870. lit. 



HOME AND COLONIAL LIBRARY. A Series of Works 

adapted for all dreles and elaaiMa of Readers, having been selected 
for their acknowledged interest, and ability of the Antnors. Post Svo, 
Published at ia, and 99. 64. each, and arranged nnder two distbietivie 
heads as follows :— 

CLASS A. 

HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, AND HISTORIC TALES. 



1. SIEGE OF GIBRALTAR. By 
JoH» Dbivkwatbb. 8«. 

«. THE AMBER-WITCH. By 
Ladt Dutf Oobdov. 8i. 

9. CROMWELL AND BUNYAN. 



11. THE SIEGES OF VIENNA. 

By LOBD EliLBSinBBB. 8i. 

18. THE WATSIDE CROSS. Bj 

Capt. MiLXAir. 8«. 
18. SKETCHES oy GERMAN LIFE. 



By RoBKBT SoiTTBKT. 8«. By Sib A. Gobdob. 8t. 64. 

LIFE or Sib FRANCIS DRAKE. 14. THE BATTLE of WATERLOO. 



By JoHV Babbow. is. 
6. CAMPAIGNS AT WASHING- 
TON. By Rbv. G. R. Glbio. 2s. 

6. THE FRENCH IN ALGIERS. 

By Ladt Dutv Gobdov. is 

7. THE FALL OF THE JESUITS. 

is, 
6. LIVONIAN TALES, is, 
9. LIFE OF CONDfi. ByLOBD Ma- 

BOB. Ss. Sd. 
10. SALE'S BRIGADE. By Rbt. 

Q.R.QLBIO. is. 



By Rbv. G. R. Glbio. Sf.Sd. 
16. AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF STEF. 
FENS, is, 

16. THE BRITISH POETS. By 

Tbokas Camfbbll. 8s, Si. 

17. HISTORICAL ESSAYS. By 

LoBD Mahom. 8s, 6d. 

18. LIFE OF LORD CLIYE. By 

Rbv. G. R. Glbio. 8s, 6d, 

19. NORTH - WESTERN RAIL- 

WAY. BySiBF.B.HsAD. t « 
80. LIFE OF MUNRO. ByBEV.Q^ 
R. Olbio. 8a. 64. 
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CLA88 B. 
VOYAGES, TRAVELS. AND ADVENTURES. 
1. BIBLE IN SPAIN. By QiOBaB 



BOBBOW. 8f . 64. 

5. GYPSIES or SPAIN. ByGiOBaB 

BOBBOW. 99, 6d, 

S&4. JOURNALS IN INDIA. By 
Bishop Hbbbb. 2 Vols. 7«. 

6. TRAVELS in thb HOLY LAND. 

By Ibbt and Maholbs. 8«. 

e. MOROCCO AND THE MOORS. 
By J. Dbummovd Hat. 9$. 

7. LETTERS FROM thb BALTIC. 

By A Laot. 2t. 

8. NEW SOUTH WALES. By Mbb. 

Mbbbdxth. 2t. 

9. THE WEST INDIES. By M. G. 

Lbwib. 2a, 

10 SKETCHES OF PERSIA. By 
Sib Jomr Maloolm. St. 6d. 

11. MEMOIRS OF FATHER RIPA. 

28. 

12 A 18. TYPEE AND OMOO. By 
HsBMAinv Mblvillb. 2 Yob. 7<. 

U. MISSIONARY LIFE IN CAN- 



16. LETTERS FROM MADRAS. By 
A Ladt. 29, 

16. HIGHLAND SPORTS. By 

Charlbs St. Jomr. 8s, Bd 

17. PAMPAS JOURNEYS. By SiB 

F. B. Hbao. 29, 

18. GATHERINGS FROM SPAIN. 

By RiCHABD FOBD. 8«. (id, 

19. THE RIVER AMAZON. By 

W. H. Edwabde. It. 

20. MANNERS & CUSTOMS OF 

INDIA. ByRBY.C.AoLABD. 2«. 

21. ADVENTURES IN MEXICO. 

By Q. F. Rdxtom. 99,ed, 

22. PORTUGAL AND GALICIA. 

By LoBD CABVAR^oir. 8«. 64. 

28. BUSH LIFE IN AUSTRALIA. 
By Rby. H. W. Hatoabth. 2s, 

24. THE LIBYAN DESERT. By 

Batlb St. JoBV. 8«. 

25. SIERRA LEONE. By A Ladt. 

8f.6<l. 



ADA. By Em7, J. Abbott. 2a. 

%* Each work may be had separately. 

HUBNER (Ba&oh yon). A Voyage through the British Empire ; 

Soath Africa, Aaatralla, New Zealand, The Straits SetUemeats, India, 
the South Sea Islands, Ciilifomia, Oregon, Canada, &o. With a Map. 
S Vols. Grown 8ro. 24«. 

HUHN (A. Von). The Struggle of the Bulgarians for National 
Independence : A Military and Political History of the War between 
Bulgaria and Servia in 188 >, under Prihcb Alexahdbb. With Map. 
Crown 8ro. 0«. 

HUME (The Student's). A History of England, from the Inya- 

sion of Julius Ctaear to the Revolution of 1688. New Edition, revised, 

corrected, and eon tinned to the Treaty of Berlin, 1878. By J. S. 

Bbbwbb, M. a. With 7 Coloured Maps &70 Woodcuts. Poet 8vo. l9,6t(, 

%* Sold also in 3 parts. Price 2s. 6d. each. 

IIUNNEWELL (James P.). England's Chronicle in Stone : 
Derived from Personal Observations of the Cathedrals, Churcties, 
Abbeys, Monasteries, Cast lei, and Palaces, made in Journeys through 
the Imperial Island. With Illustrations. Medium 8 vo. 24s. 

HUTCHINSON (Gen.). Dog Breaking, with Odds and Ends for 
those who love the Dog and the Gun. With 40 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo. 7s. 6d. *«* A Summary of the Rules for Gamekeepers. Is. 

HUTTON (H.E.). PrincipiaGrffica; an Introduction to the Study 
of Greek. Comprehending Grammar, Delectus, and Exercise-book, 
with Vocabularies. Sixth EdUion. 12mo. Ss. 6d. 

(Jamxs). James and Philip ran Arteyelde. Two 

remarkable Episodes in the annals of Flanders : with a desoriptlon of 
the state of Society in Flanders in the 14th Century. Cr. 8vo. lOs, 6^, 

HYMNOLOGY, Diotiohart of. [See Juliak.] 

ICELAND. [See Colss— Duffbrin.] 

INDIA. [See Elprihstonb — Hakd-book — SxirH- - Texplb «<- 
MOHiea Willi ams—Lt a ll. ] 
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including a lesidence among the Bakhiiynri aud other wild tribes, 
before the discovery of Nineveh, 8vo. 

LEATHES (Stanlbt). Practical Hebrew Qrammar. With the 
Hebrew Text of Genesis i. — vl., and Psalms i.— vl. Qrammatical 
Analysis and Vocabulary. Post 6vo. It. 6d. 

LBNNBP (R«v. H. J. Yak). Missionary Travels in Asia Miner, 
With Illustrations of Biblical History and Archaeology. Map and 
Woodcuts. 2 Vols. Post 8vo. 24«. 

Modem Cvstoms and Mannerp of Bible Lands in 

Hlugtration of Scripture. Maps and Iimstratiops. 2 Yols. 8vo. 9i«* 



I 



IRBY AND MANGLES' Travels in Egypt, Kabm, Syria, and 

tbe Holy Land. Post 8vo. 8«. 
JAMES (F. L.). The Wild Tribes of the Soudan : with an accoant 

of the route from Wady Halfah to Dongola and Berber. With 

Chapter on the Condition of the Soudan, by iitt S. Baker. Map and 

lIluatratiouM. Crcwn 8vo. Is. 6d. 

JAMESON (Mas.). Lives of the Early Italian Painters— 
and tbe Progress of Painting in Italy— >Cimabue to Bassano. With 
60 Portraits Post 8vo. 12s. 

JAPAN. [See Bird — Mounsbyt-Rkbd.] 

JENNINGS (Louis J.), Rambles among the Hills in tbe Peak 

of Derbyshire aorl on the South Downs. With sketches of people by 
the way. With 23 Illustratioos. Crown 8vo. 12«. 

Field Paths and Green Lanes : or Walks in Surrey 

and Sussex. Popular Edition. With Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 6^. 

JfiBYIS (Bby. W. H.). The Gallican Church, from the Con- 
cordat of Bologna, 1516, to tbe Revolution. With an Introdnction. 
Portraits. 2 Vols. 8vo. 28s. 

JESSE (Edward). Gleanings in Natural History. Fcp. 8vo. 8«. 6d. 

JOHNSON'S (Dr. Samubl) Life. [See Boswell.] 

JULIAN (Rev. John J.). A Dictionary of Hymnology. A 

Companion to Existing Hymn Books. Setting fbrth the Origin and 
History of the Hymns contained in the Principal Hymnals, with 
Notices of their Authors. Medium 8vo. [In the Prets. 

JUNIUS* Havdwritiho Professionally investigated. Edited by the i 

Hon. E. TwigLKTox. With Facsiniilps. Woodcuts, &c. 4to. jb'S Zs. 

KERR (KoBT.). The Consulting Architect: Practical Notts on 
Administrative I>ifficulties. Crown 8vo. 05. 

KING EDWARD YIth'b Latin Qrammar. 12mo. Za. 6d 
First Latin Book* 12mo. 2tf. 6<2. 

KIRK (J. FosTiR). History of Charles the Bold, Duke of Bnr- 

gcndy. Portrait. 8 Vols. Svo. 45«. 
KIRKES' Handbook of Physiology. Edited by W. Morraht 

BAKKBand V. D. Harris. Witli 600 Illustrations. Post Svo. \U. 

KUOLER'S HANDBOOK OP PAINTING.— The Italian Schools. 

A New Edition, revised, and in great part re- written, so as to incor- 
porate the results of all the most recent discoveries. By Sir A. Hemut 
Layabd, O.C.B. Wiih 2O0 illustrations. 2 vols. CrowmSvo. 80«. 

• ■ The German, Flemish, and 

Dutch Schools. Rovised and in part re-written. By J. A. Cbowb. 
With 60 Illustrations. 2 Vols. Crown 8vo. 21«. 

LANE (E. W.). Account of the Manners and Customs of Modern 

Egyptians. With Illustrations. 2 Vols. Post 8vo. 12.«. 

LA YARD (Sir A. H.). Nineveh and its Remains. With Illustra* 

tions. Post 8vo. Is. 6d, 

Nineveh and Babylon : DiBcoveries in the Ruins, 

with Travels in Armenia, Kurdistan, &c. Illufitrationp. Post Svo. 7«.e<f. 
Early Adventures in Persia, Babylonia, and Susiana, 
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LESLIE (C. B.). Handbook for Youag Palntens. Illustrations. 

Post 8vo. 7«. 6i. 

■ Life and Works of Sir Joshna Reynolds. Portraits. 

SVolfl. 8to. 42«. 

LETO (PoMPONio). Eight Months at Borne during the Yatican 

Council. 8vo. 12«. 

LETTERS FROM thb Baltio. By Lady Eastlakb. Post 8ro. 9s, 

■ Madras. By Mrs. Maiiland. Post 8yo. 2«. 

• SiiRBA Leone. By Mks. Melvillm. ds. 6d. 

LEYI (Leone). History of British Commerce; and Economic 

Progress of the Nation, from 1763 to 1878. 870. 18^. 

The Wages and Earnings of the Working Glasses 

in 1S83-1. 8vo. St. 6d. 

LEX SA.LICA; the Ten TexU with the Glosse-i and the Lex 

Emendata. Synoptioally edited by J. U. Hkbsklb. With Notes on 
the Prankish Words in the Lex Salica by U. Kkrx, of Leyden. 4to. i2s. 

LIDDELL (Dean). Student's History of Rome, from the earliest 
Times to the establishment of the Empire. Woodcuts. Post 8vo. 7«. 6^. 

LIN'D^AY (Lord). Sketches of the History of Christian Art. 
Not Edition. 9 Vols. Crown 8^0. 2l». 

LISPINQS from LOW LATITUDES; or. the Journal of the Hon. 
ImpnlsiaQushington. Edited bv Lord DurrsRiir. With 24 Plates. 4to. 2 U. 

LIYINQSTONB (Da). First Expedition to Africa, 1840-56. 
Illnstratlons. Post 870. Is. 6d. 

— Second Expedition to Africa, 1858-64. .Illustra- 
tions. Post 8tro. 7s. 6d» 

Last Journals in Central Africa, from 1865 t) 



his Death. Continued by a Narrative of his last moments and safferings. 
By Rev. HoRAOB Wallkb. Maps and Illustrations. 2 Vols. 8vo. 15«. 

Personal Life. By Wm. G. Blaikie,D.D. With 



Map and Portrait. 8ro. 6s, 
LIVING3T0NIA. Journal of Adventures in Exploring Lake 
Nyassa, and Establishing a Missionary Settlement there. By £. D. 
Yoavo, R.N. Maps. Post8vo. 75.6^. 

LITONIA^ TALES. By the Author of " Letters from the 

Baltic.'' Post 870. 2«. 

LOCKHART (J. G.). Ancient Spanish Ballads. Historical and 

Romantic. Translated, with Notes. Illustrations. Groirn 8vo. 6», 

— — r Life of Theodore Hook. Fcap. 8vo. Is, ^ 

LONDON: its History, Antiquarian and Modern. Founded on 
the work h? the late Peter Cunningham. F.S A. A new and thorough'/ 
revised eiitlon. By Jam^s Thorsk, F.S.A.. and II. B. WnsATLEr. 
Fine library edition, on laid paper. 3 Vol:). Royal 870. 

liOUDON (M.RS.). Gardening for Ladies. With Directions and 
Calendar of Operations for Every Month. Woodcuts. Fcap. 8vo. Zs. 6<L 

LUTHER (Martin). The First Principles of the Beformation, 
or the Ninety-five Theses and Three Primary Works of Dr. Martin 
Luther. Portrait. 8vo. 12s! 

LYALL (SiE Alfred C), K.C.B. Asiatic Studies ; Religious and 

Social. Svo. 12*. 

LYELL (Sib Charlbs). Student's Elements of Geology. Anew 

Edition, entirely revised by Pbofbssob P. M. DuNCAif, F.R.S. With 
600 Illustrations. Post 8vo. 9s. 

Life, Letters, and Journals. Edited by his sister-in-law, 

Mbs. Lybll. With Portraits. 2 Vols. 8vo. SOs. 

— (K, M,), Handbook of Ferns. Post 9vo, 7s, 6d, 

u2 
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LYNDHUR3T (liOiu)). [See Martin.] 

LTTTON (Lord). A Memoir of Julian Fane. With Portrait. Post 

8to. fit. 

HOCLIKTOCE ( Sib L.). Karrative of the DiscoTery of the 

Fata of Sir John Franklin and his Companions in the Arctie Beaa. 
With lUostrations. Post 8vo. 7s, Sd. 

MACDONALD (A). Too Late for Gordon and Kbartonm. The 
Testimony of an Independent Eye-witness of the Heroic ElfTorts for 
their Rescue and Relief. With Maps and Plans. 8vo, 

M ACQREOOR (J.). Rob Roj on the Jordan, Nile, Red Sea» Oen- 
nesareth, Ae, A Canoe Cruise in Palestine and Egypt and the Waters 
ofDamaaeus. With 70 Illustrationii. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d, 

MAETZNER'S Enqlibh Obammar. A Methodical, Analytical, 
and Historical Treatise on the Orthography, Prosody, Inflections, and 
Syntax. By Clair J. Gbkgk, LL.D; 8 Vols. Svo. 80c 

M AHON (Loan) . [See Stawhopb.] 

M AINS (Sia H. Sumnbb). Ancient Law : ita Connection with the 

Early History of Society, and its Belation to Modem Ideas. Svo. 18s. 

Village CommnnitieB in the East and West. 8ro. 12«. 

— Early History of Inatitntions. Svo. 12<, 

Dissertationa on Early Law and Cnstom. Chiefly 

Selected from Lectures deliyered at Oxford. 8yo. 12s. 

Popular Government; Four Essajs. L — Prospects 



of Popular GoTernment. II. — Nature of Democracy. III. — Age of 
Progress. IV.— Constitution of the United States. 8to. 12f. 

MALCOLM (Sir Johh). Sketches of Persia. Post 8to. 8a. 6dl 

MALLOCK (W. H.). Property and Progress : or, Facts against 
Fallacies. A brief Enquiry into Contemporary Social Agitation in 
England. Post Sv^. 6s. 

MANSEL (Dsah). Letters, Lectures, and RcTiews. 8to. 12«. 
MARCO POLO. [See Tulb]. Maps and Illustrations. 2 Yols. 

Medium 8to. 63s. 
MARKHAM (Mas.). History of England. From ihe First Inv». 

■ion by the Romans, continued down to 1880. Woodcuts. 12mo. 8«. 6d. 
History of France. From the Conquest of Gaul by 

Julius Csesar, continued down to 1878. Woodcuts. 12mo. 8«. 6i. 

History of Germany. From its Inyasion by Marias, 



eontinued down to the completion of Cologne Cathedral. Woodcuts. 
12mo. 8$,6d, 

(Clemekts R.). a Popular Account of Pemyian Bark 

and its introduction into British India. With Maps. Post 8to. 14s. 

MARSH (G. p.). Student*s Manual of the English Langoage. 

Edited with Additions. By Da. Wx. Shpth. Post Svo. 7s. 6d. 
MARTIN (Sir Theodorb). Life of Lord Lyndhurst. With 

Portraits. Svo. 16s. 
MASTERS in English Theology.* Lectures by Eminent Divines. 

With Introduction by Canon Barry. Post Svo. 78. Qd, 
MATTHI^'S Grbbk Grammar. Abridged by Bloutivld. 

Bevised by E. S. Cbookb. 12mo. 4s. 

MAUREL'S Character, Actions, and Writings of Wellington. 

Fcap. 8yo. Is. 9d. 

MELVILLE (Hirmakh). Marquesas and South Sea Islands. 

8 Vols. Post Svo. 7s. 

MEREDITH (Mr& Charlbs). Kotes and Sketches of New South 
Wales. Post Svo. 8s. 
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MEXICO. [See BfiocfKLKHURST Buxton.] 

MICHAEL ANQELO, Sculptor, Painter, and Architect His Life 
and Works. By G. Hkath Wilson. With Portrait, Illustrations, and 
Index. 8to. 16s, 

MILLER (Wm.). a Dictionary of English Names of Plants 
applied in England and tmoDg English- speaking People to CnltiTated 
and Wild Plants, Trees, and Shrubs. In Two Parts. Latin-English 
and English- Latin. Medium 8yo. 12<. 

MILMAN'S (DaAH) WORKS:— 

History or thb Jbws, from the earliest Period down to Modem 

Times. 8 Vols. Post 8vo. 12«. 

E^RLT Christiakitt, from the Birth of Christ to the Aboli- 
tion of Paganism in the Roman Empire. 8 Vols. Post Bvo. 12s, 

Latin Christianity, including that of the Popes to the 
Pontificate of Nicholas v. 9 Vols. Post Bvo. 865. 

Handbook to St. Paul's Cathedral. Woodcuts. 10^.6^/. 

QuiNTi HoRATii Flaoci Opera. Woodcuts. Sm. 8to. 7s, 6d» 

Fall of Jerusalbm. Fcap. 8to. 1«. 

(Capt. E. a.) Wayside Cross. Post 8yo. 2s, 

(Bishop, D.D.,) Life. With a Selection from his 

Correspondence and Journals. By his Sister. Map. 8to. 12«. 
MILNE (David, M.A.). A Readable Dictionary of the English 

Language. Groirn 8to. 
MINCHIN (J. G.). The Growth of Free lorn in thd Balkan 

Peninsula. An Historical, Descriptive Acrount of Montenegr<>, Bosnia 

Servia, Bulgaria, and Greece. With a M«p. Crown 8vo. lOs. 6d. 

MIYAUT (St. Gborob). Lessons from Nature; as manifested in 

Mind and Matter. Bvo. 16«. 
— The Cat. An Introduction to the Study of Backboned 

Animals, especially Mammals. With 200 lUustrations. MediumSTO. BOs. 
MOGGKIDGE (M. W.). Method in Almsgiring. A Handbook 

for Helpers. Post Sro. 85. 6(2. 
MONTEFIORE (Sir Moses). Sekclions from Letters and 

Journals. By Lucibk Wolf. With Portrait. Crown Bvo. I0s.6d. 

MOORE (Thomas). Life and Letters of Lord Byron. [See Btrok.] 

MOTLEY (J. L.). Histoiy of the United Ketherlands : from the 
Deathof William the Silent to the TwelveYears' Truce, 1009. Portraits. 
4 Vols. Post Bvo. 6s, each. 

Life and Death of John of Bameyeld. 

With a Yieir of the Primary Cannes and Movements of the Thirty Years 
War. Illustrations. 2 Vols. Post Bvo. I2s, 

MOZLET (Cahoh). Treatise on the Angnstinian doctrine of 

Predestination, with an Analysis of the Contents. Grown Bvo. Ito. 
MUNRO'S (Gbnbral) Life and Letters. By RiY. G. R. Glbio. 

Post Bvo. Ss, 6d, 

MUNTHE (AxEL^. Letters from a Mourning City. Naplea dar- 
ing the Autumn of 1884. Translated by Mauob Yalbbie Whitb. 
With a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

MURCHISON (Sir Rodbriok). And his Contemporaries. By 

Abchibald Gbikie. Portraits. 2 Yols. Bvo. 80«. 
MURRAY (A. S.). A History of Greek Sculpture from |the 

Earliest Times. With 180 Illustrations. 2 Yols. Koyal Bvo. 62s. 

MURI^AY'S MAGAZINE. A New Home and Colonial Monthly 

Periodical. Is. 
MISTERS' (Capt.) Patagonians; a Year's Wanderings oyer 

Untrodden Ground from the Straits of Msgellan to the Rio Megro. 

Illustrations. Post Bvo. Is. 6d, 
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iJADAILLAC (Marquis DB^. Prehistoiic Ameiica, TranBlated 
by N. D'Anyers. With Illustrations. 8vo. I6s. 

NAPIER (General Sir Charles). His Life. By the Hon. 
Wm. Napier Bruce. With Porti ait and M»ps. Crown fcTo. 12s. 

(Genl. Sir George T.). PasFages in his Early 

M11it%ry Life written ly bimself. Edited by his Son, Gekeral 'Wm. 
C. E. N-APiKR. Wi:h Portrait Crown 8vo. 7j». ikl. 

(Sib Wm.). EogUsh Battles and Sieges of the Peninsular 



War, Portrait. PoBt8>'0. 9«. 

NAPOLEON AT Foutaikeblrau asd Elba. Journals. Notes 

of Conversations. By 8ib Neil Caufbbll. Portrait. 8vo. 16«. 

NASMYTH (James). An Autcbiography. Edited by Famnel 
Smiles, LL.D., with Portrait, and 70 Illustrations. New Editicn, post 
6vo., €». ; or Large Paper, 16». 

And JAMES CARPENTER. The Moon: Con- 
sidered as a Planet, a World, und a Satellite. With 26Pl8te<!»nd 
numerous Woodcuts. New and Cheaper Edition. Medium 8to. 21«. 

NEW TESTAMENT. With Short Explanatory Commentary. 
By ABCHDRACOsr Chubton, M.A., and the fiiSHOP of St, David's. 
With 110 authentic Views, &e. 2 Vols. Crown Sto. 21«. bound. 

NEWTH (Samuel). First Book of Natural Philosophy ; an Intro- 
duction to the Study of Statics, Dynamics, Hydrostatics, Light, Heat, 
and Sound, with numerous Examples. Small Svo. 8«. 6d. 

■ Elements of Mechanics, including Hydrostatics^ 

with numerous Examples. Small Svo. 8s, 6d. 

Mathematical Examples. A Graduated Series 



of Elementary Examples in Arithmetic, Algebra, Logarithms, Trigo- 
nometry, and Mechanics. Small 8vo. 8«. 6d. 

NIMROD; On the Chace— Turf— and Bead. With Portrait and 
Plates. Crown Svo. 6». Or with Coloured Plates, 7«. 6d. 

NORDHOFF (Chas.). Communistic Societies of the United 

States. With 40 Illustrations. Svo. 16«. 

NORTHCOTE'S (Sir John) Notebook in the Long Parliament. 

Containing Proceedings during its First Session, 1640. Edited, with 
• Memoir, by A. H. A. Bamiltcn. Crown 8vo. 85. 

ORNSBY (Prop. R.). Memoirs of J. Hope Scott, Q.C. (of 
Abbotsford). With Selections from his Correspondence. 2 vols. Svo. 24«. 

OTTER (R. H.). Winters Abroad : Some Information respecting 
Places visited by the Author on account of his Health. Intended for 
* the Use and Guidance of Invalids. Is. 6d. 

OVID LESSONS. [See Eton.] 

OWEN (Lieut.-Col.). Principles and Practice of Modem Artillery, 

including Artillery Material, Gunnery, and Organisation and Use of 
Artillery in Warfare. With Illustrations. Svo. \6s. 

OXENHAM (Ret. W.). English Notes for Latin Elegiacs ; with 
Prefatory Rules of Composition in Elegiac Metre. 12mo. St. 9d. 

PAGET (Lord George). The Light Cavalry Brigade in the 

Crimea. Map. Crown Svo. 10s. 6d. 

PALGRAYE (R. H. I.). Local Taxation of Great Britain and 

Ireland. Svo. 6/. 
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PALLISER (Mrs.). Mottoes for MonumentB, or Epitaphs selected 

fur General Use aud Btudy. With Illustrations. Grovn 8vo. 7«. Qd. 

PANKHURST (E. A.). The Wisdom of Edmund Burke : Being 

Selections from his Speeches and Writiogs, chiefly bearing upon 
Political Questions. Fcp. 8y.\ 68. 

PARIS (Dk.). Philosophy in Sport made Science in Earnest ; 
or, the First Principles of Natural Philosophy inculcated by aid of the 
Toys and Sports of Youth. Woodcats. Post 8vo. la.ed. 

PARKYNS' (Mahsfiblb) Three Years' Residence in Abyssinia ; 
with Travels in that Country. With Illustrations. Post 8vo. 7«. 6d, 

PEEL'S (Sib Robebi) Memoirs. 2 Vols. Post Svo. 15«. 

PENN (Riohabd). Maxims and Hints for an Angler and Chess- 
^ player. Woodcuts. Fcap.Svo. 1«. 

PERCY (JoHir, M.D.). MKTALLURaT. Fuel, Wood, Peat, Coal, 
Charcoal, Coke, Fire-CIays. Illustrations. 8vo. 30«. 

Lead, including part of Silyer. Illustrations. 870. 30s, 

Silver aud Gold. Part I. Illustrations. 8vo. 80«. 

PERRY (Rev. Cahon). Life of St Hugh of Avalon, Bishop of 
Lincoln. Post 8vo. IO9. 6d. 

History of the English Church. See Stupbnts* Manuals, 

PERSIA. [See Benjamin.] 

PHILLIPS (Samuel). Literary Essays from " The Times." With 

Portrait 2 Vols. Fcap. 8vo. 7». 

POLLOCK (C. B.). A book of Family Prayers. Selected from 
the Liturgy of the Church of England. 16mo. 3«. 6d. 

POPE'S (Albxahdbb) Works. With Introductions and Notes, 
by Rbv. W. Elwik, and W. J. Courthopb. Vols. I.— IV., VI.— X. 
With Portraits. 8vo. 10«. 6d. each. (Vol. V., containing the L'fe and 
a General Index, is in preparation.) 

PORTER (Rev. J. L.). Damascus, Palmyra, and Lebanon. Map 
and Woodcuts. Post 8yo. 7s, Qd. 

PRAYER-BOOK (Beautifully Illustrated). With Notes, by 

RxT. Thos. Jamkb. Medium 8vo. 18«. cloth, 

PRINCESS CHARLOTTE OP WALES. Memoir and 
Correspondence. By Ladt Rose Wkioall. With Portrait. Svo. Ss. 6rf. 

PRIVY COUNCIL JUDGMENTS in Ecclesiastical Cases re- 
lating to Doctrine and Discipline. 8yo. 10#. 6d. 

PSALMS OP DAVID. With Notes Explanatory and Critical by 
Dean Johnson, Canon Elliott, and Canon Cook. Medium 8vo. 10s. 6d, 

PUSS IN BOOTS. With 12 Illustrations. By Otto Speckteb. 
16mo. 1«. 6d. Or coloured. 2i. Bd. 

QUARTERLY REVIEW (Thi). 8yo. 6«. 

RAE (Edwabb). Country of the Moors. A Journey from Tripoli 
to the Holy City of Kairvan. Map and Etchings. Crown 8vo. 12«. 

The White Sea Peninsula. Journey to the White 

Sea, and the Kola Peninsula. Map and Illustrations. Crown Svo. 15«, 

; (George). The Country Banker; His Clients, Cares, and 

Work, ftom the Experience of Forty Years. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d, 

KAMBLES in the Syrian Deserts. Post 8ro, 10«. 6d. 
RASSAM (HoBMuan). British Mission to Abyssinia, lUustra- 

tionsh 9 Tola. Svo. S8a. 



24 LIST OF WORKS 



BAWLINSON'S (Cakon) Five Great Monarchies of Chaldjea, 

ABsyrU, Media, Babylonia, and Persia. With Maps and lUastrationa 
8 Vols. Sre. 42s. 

(Sir Hihbt) England and Russia in the East ; a 

Series of Papers on the Condition of Central Asia. Map. Svo. 12m. 
[See Herodotus.] 



BEED (Sir E. J.) Iron-Clad Ships; their Qualities^ Performances, 

and Cost. With lllastrations. 8ro. 12«. 
■ Letters from Russia in 1875. Svo. 5s. 

Japan : Its History, Traditions, and Religions. With 

Narrativeofa Visit in 1879. lllastrations. 2 Vols. Svo. 880. 
A Practical Treatise on Shipbuilding in Iron and Steel. 



geeondand revised edition with Plans and Woodcuts. 8yo. 
REJECTED ADDRESSES (Thi). By Jamis ahd Hobaoi Smith. 

Woodcuts. Post 8vo. Si.dd.; or PoptOar JSSditwn, Feap. Svo. 1«. 
REMBRANDT. [See Middlrtoh.! 

REVISED VERSION OP N. T. [Sea Bbokbtt— Buhgoh— Cook.] 

BEYNOLDS' (Sir Joshva) life and Times. By 0. B. Lisld, 
BA. ftnd Tom Tatlob. Portraits. 8 Vols. Svo. 42«. 

BIOABDO'S (Dayid) Works. With a Notice of his Life and 
Writings. By J. B. M'Cullooh. Svo. 18a. 

BIPA (Fathir). Residence at the Conrt of Peking. Post 8ro. 2$. 

BOBEBTSON (Cahor). History of the Christian Churchy from the 
Apostolic Age to the Beformation, 1617. 8 Vols. Post Svo. 6s. each. 

BOBINSON (Bry. Dr.). Biblical Researches in Palestine and the 
Adjacent Begions, 1888— 58. Maps. 8 Vols. Svo. 48«. 

(Wm.) Alpine Flowers for English Gardens. With 

70 lllastrations. Crown Svo. Is. 6d. 

English Flower Garden. With an Illustrated 



Dictionary of all the Plants used, and Directions for their Culture I 

and Arrangement With numeroos Illustrations. Medium Svo. 15s. 

- The Vegetable Garden ; or, the Edible Vegetables^ 



Salads, and Herbs cultivated in Europe and America. Bj MM. ViL- 
HOBiN Amdriedx. With 760 Illustratlons. Svo. 16^. 

Sub-Tropical Garden. Illustrations. Small 8ro. Be, 

Parks and Gardens of Paris, considered in 



Belation to the Wants of other Cities and of PuLlic and Private 
Gardens. With 850 Illustratioos. Svo. 19t. 

Wild Garden; or, Our Groves and Gardens 



made Beautiful by the Naturalization of Hardy Exotic Plants. With 
00 Illustrations. Svo. 10s. 64. 

God's Acre Beautiful ; or, the Cemeteries of the 



Future. With 8 Illustrations. Svo. 7s. 6d. 

BOBSON (E. B.). Sohool Architroturb. Bemarks on the 
Planning, Designing, Building, and Furnishing of Schoolrhouses. 
Illustrations. Medium 8vo. 18«. 

BOMANS, St. Paul's Epistle to the. With Notes atd Commentary 
by E. H. GiFFOBD, D.D., Archdeacon of London. Medium Svo. 75. 6«f. 

BOME (History of). [See Gibbor — Liddrll— Smith — SurnRincfl',] 

BOMILLY (Hugh H.). The We tern Pacific aud New Guinea. 

2nd Edition. Witii an additional Chapter on the Ghost in Rotumab. 
With a Map. Grown Svo. 7s. 6d. 

(Henry). The Punishment of Death. To which is added 
a Treatise on Public Besponsibilif y and Vote by Ballot. Crown Svo. 9s. 

BTJMBOLD (Sir Horace). The Great Silver Eiver : Notes of a 
Bebideuce in the Argentine Bepublic. With Illustrations. Svo. 12*. 
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BUXTON (Gbo. F.). TrayelB inMexico; with Adyentures among Wild 
Tribes and Animals of the Prairies and Boeky Mountains. Post 8to. 

ST. HUGH OF AVALON. [See Perry.] 

ST. JOHK (Charlbs). Wild Sports and Natural History of the 

Highlands of Scotland. Illustrated Edition. Crown 8to. lfi». Cheap 

EdUuM, Post 8vo. 8«. 8d. 

— '■ (Batle) Adventures In the Libyan Desert. Post 8vo. 2«. 

SALDANHA (Duke of). [See Cabnota.] 

SALE'S (Sir Bobbrt) Brigade in Affghanistan. With an Aceonnt of 

the Defence of Jellalabad. By Bxr. O. R. Quiio. Post 8vo. S«. 
SALMON (Retd. Prof. GEORas). An latrodnction to the Study 

of the New Testament, and an Investigation Into Modern Biblical 
Criticism, based on the most recent Sources of Information. 8vo. 16s. 
SCEPTICISM IN GEOLOGY; and the Reasons for It An 
assemblage of facts from Mature eombinlng to reAite the theory of 
'* Causes now in Action." ByVxBiFiKB. Woodcnts. Crown Sto. 68. 

SCHLIEMANN (Dr. Heert). Ancient Mycenae. With 500 

Illustrations. Medium Svo. 605. 
Ilios; the City and Country of tbe Trojans, 

With an Autobiography. With aoCO Illustrations. Imperial Svo. 50t. 
Troja : Besults of the Latest Researches and 



Discoveries on the site of Homer's Troy, and other idtes made in 188 1 
With Maps, Plans and Illustrations. Medium Svo. 428. 

Tityns : A Prebistoric Palace of the Kings of 



Tiryns, discovered by excavations in 1884-5, with Preface and Motes by 
Professor Adler and Durpfeld. With Coloured Lithographs, Wood- 
cuts, Plans, &c., from Drawings taken on the spot. MediamSvo. 4?5. 

SCHOMBEBG (Geheral). The Odyssey of Homer, rendered 

into English verse. 2 vols. Svo. 84^. 
SCOTT (Sir Gilbert). The Rise and Deyelopment of Medi»yal 

Architecture. With 400 Illustrations. 2 Vols. Medium Svo. 4S«. 

SCRUTTON (T. B.). The Laws of Copyright. An Examination 
of the Principles which should flegulate Literary and Artistic Pro- 
perty in England and other Coantries. 8vo. lOt. 6d. 

SEEBOHM (Heert). Siberia in Asia. With Descriptions of the 
Matural History, Migrations of Birds, Ac. Illustrations. Crown Svo. 14s. 

SELBOBNE (Lord). Notes on some Passages in the Liturgical 
History of the fieformed English Church. Svo. 6t. 

SHADOWS OF A SICK BOOM. Pre&ce by Canon Lipdoh. 

16mo. 2«. 6d, 
SHAH OF PERSIA'S Diary during his Tour through Europe in 

1873. With Portrait. Grown Svo. 12«. 
SHAW (T. B.). Manual of English Literature. Post 8yo. 7«. 6(2. 

■ Specimens of English Literature. Selected ^m the 

Chief Writers. Post Svo. 78.60, 
(Robert). Visit to High Tartary, Tarkand, and Kashgar, 



and Return Journey oyer the Karakorum Pass. With Map and 
Illustrations. Svo. 16«. 

SIBBBA LEONE ; Described in Letters to Friends at Home. By 

Mbs. Mkltillb. Post Svo. 8«. 6d. 

SIMMONS (Capt.). ConsUtution and Practice of Courta-Mar- 

tial. Svo. 16s. 

SMILES' (Samuel, LL.D.) WORKS :~ 

British Engineers ; from the Earliest Period to the death of 

the Stephensons. Illustrations. 6 Vols. Crown Svo. 7«. 6d, each. 
Life and Labour; or, Characteristics of Men of Industry, 
Culture, and Genius. Poet Svo. {In the Preee. 
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SMILES' (Samuil, LL.D.) WORKS— continued, 
George Stepbkkson. Post Svo. 28, 6d, 
James Nashtth. Portrait and Illustrations. Post Svo. 68. 
SooTOH Naturalist (Thos. Edward). liloetrations. Post Svo. 6«. 
SooTOH QsoLoaiST (Robert Dick). lilustrations. Cr. Svo.l2«. 
Huguenots ih Englahd and Ireland. Grown Svo. 78.64, 

Sklv-Help. With UlnstrationB of Gonduct and Persever- 
ance. Post 8vo. &r. 
Gharactes. a Book of Noble Gharacteristics. Post Svo. 68, 
Thrift. A Book of Domestic GounseL Post Svo. 68. 
DuTT. Witii Illnstrations of Gonrage, Patience, and Bndnrance. 

Post Svo. 68. 

Industrial Biographt; or. Iron- Work era and Tool-Makers. 

Post Svo. 6«. 
Men of Invention and Industrt. Post Svo. 6^. 
Bot'b Yotagb Round the World. lUastrations. Post Svo. 6s, 

SMITH (Dr. Qeorob) Student's Manual of the (Geography of BriUhh 
India, Physical and Political. Witli Maps. Post Svo. 7t. 6(2. 

■ Life of John Wilson, D.D. (Bombay), Missionary and 

Philanthropist. Portrait. Post Svo. 9$. 

Life of Wm. Garey, D.D., 1761-1834. Shoemaker and 

Missionarf. Professor of Sanscrit, Bengalee and Mara'hee at the College 
of Fort William, Calcutta. Portrait and Illustration?. Svo. 16«. 
(Philip). History of the Ancient World, from the Greatioa 



to the Fall of the Roman Empire, a.d. 476. 8 Vols. Svo. 81«. 6d, 
SMITH'S (Dr. Wm.) DICTIONAKIES :— 

Dictionary of the Bible; its Antiquities, Biography, 

Geography, and Natural History. Illnstrations. 8 Yole, Svo. 106«. 
GoNOisE Bible Diotionart. Illustrations. Svo. 2ls, 
Smaller Bible Dictionary. Illustrations. Post Svo. 7s, 6d, 

Ghristian Antiquities. Gomprising the History, Insti- 
tutions, and Antiquities of the Christian Church. Illnstrations. 2 Vols* 
Medium Svo. 81. 18«. 6d. 

Ghristian Biography, Literature, Sects, and Doctrikss ; 

from the Times of the Apostles to the Age of Charlemagne. Medium Svo. 
Vols. I. II. & II r. 8l5 ed. each. (To he completed in 4 Vols.) 

Greek and Roman Antiquities. Illustrations. Med. Svo. 2Sit, 

Greek and Roman Biooraphy and Mitholoqy. Illustrations. 
8 Vols. Medium Svo. 42. 4m. 

Greek and Roman Oeooraphy. 2 Vols. Illustrations. 

Medium Svo. 66s. 

Atlas of Ancient Geooraphy — Biblical and Glassioal. 

Folio. 62. 6«. 

Glassical Dictionary of Mytholooy, Biography, and 

Geoobaphv. 1 Vol. With 750 Woodcuts. Svo. 1S<. 
Smaller Glassical Dict. Woodcuts. Grown Svo. 78. 6d, 
Smaller Dictionary of Greek and Roman Antiquities, 

Woodcuts. Crown Svo. 7». 6d. 

Complete Latin-English Dictionary. With Tables of the 

Koman Calendar, Measures, Weights, and Money. Svo. 21«. 
Smaller Latin-English Dictionary. New and thoroughly 

Bevised Edition. 12mo. 7s 6(i. 
Copious and Critical English-Latin Dictionary. Svo. 21.j. ] 

Smaller English-Latin Dictionary. 12mo. 7«. 6d, 
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SMITH'S (Dr. Wm.) ENGLISH COURSE :— 

School Manual of English Grahhab, with Copious Exbkcises 

and Appendices. Post 8to. 85. Hd. 

Primart English Grammar, for Elementary Schools, with 

carefallf graduated Parsing Lessons. 16mo. Is. 

Manual of English Composition. With Copious Illustra- 

tiODs and Practical Exercises. 12mo. Qs. 6d, 

Primary History of Britain. 12mo. 28. 6i. 

School Manual of Modern Geoorapht, Physical and 

Political. Post 8vo. 5». 

A Smaller Manual of Modern Geography. 16mo. 2s, 6d, 
SMITH'S (Dr. Wm.) FRENCH COURSE;— 

French Principia. Part I. A First Conrse, containing a 
Grammar, Delectus, Exercises, and Vocabularies. 12mo. 8«. dd. 

Appendix to French Principia.' Part I. Containing ad- 
ditional Exercises, with Examination Papers. 12mo. 25. 6d. 

French Principia. Part II. A Reading Book, containing 
Fables, Stories, and Anecdotes, Natural History, and Scenes from the 
History of France. With Grammatical Questions, Notes and copious 
Etymological Dictionary. 12mo. 4«. 6d. 

French Principia. Part III. Prose Composition, containing 

Hints on Translation of English into Frenc)<, tbe Principal Rules of 
the French Sjntax compared with the English, and a Systematic Course 
of Exercises r>n the Syntax. 12mo. 4s. 6d, 

Student's French Grammar. With Introduction bj M. Littre. 

Post Svo. 6s, 
Smaller Grammar of the French Language. Abridged 

from the above. 12mo. 3s. 6d. 

SMITH'S (Dr. Wm.) GERMAN COURSE :— 

German Principia. Part I. A First German Coarse, contain- 
ing a Grammar, Delectus, Exercise Book, and Vocabularies. 12mo. 8«. 6d, 

German Principia. Part II. A Reading Book ; containing 
Fables, Anecdotes, Natural History, and Scenes from the History of 
Germany. With Questions, Notes, and Dictionary. 12mo. S«. 6d. 

Practical German Grammar. Post Svo. B8, 6d. 
SMITH'S (Dr. Wm.) ITALIAN COURSE:— 

Italian Principia. Part I. An Italian Course, containing a 
Grammar, Delectus, Exercise Book, with Vocabularies, and Materials 
for Italian Conversation. 12mo. 8«. 6d. 

Italian Principia. Part II. A First Italian Reading Book, 

containing Fables, Anecdotep, History, and Passages from the best 
Ifallan Authorp, with Grammatical Qaestions, Notes, and a Copious 
Etymological Dictionary. 12mo. 8«. 6d. 

SMITH'S (Dr. Wm.) LATIN COURSE:— 

The Toung Beginner's First Latin Book : Containing the 

Rudiments of Grammar, Easy Grammatical Questions and Exercises, 
with Vocabularies. Being a Stepping stone to Principia Latina, Part I. 
for Young Children. 12mo. 2«. 
The Young Beginner's Second Latin Book : Containing an 
ensy Latin Beading Book, with an Analysis of the Sentences, Notes, 
and a Dictionary. Being a Stepping-stone to Principia Latina, Part II. 
for Young Children. 12mo. 2s. 

Principia Latina. Part I. First Latin Course, containing a 

Grammar,Delectus,andExei-cise Book, with Vocabularies. 12mo. 3t,6d. 

*«* In this Edition the Cases of the Nouns, Adjectives, and Pronouns 

are arranged both as in the obdinabt Gbammarb and as in the Pubuo 

School PaimB, together with the corresponding Exerdaes. 
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SMITH'S (Db. Wm.) LiTiH Coubsv— conhnueei * 

Appbsdix to Pbivoipia Latiha. Part I.; being Addiiiona 

Ez«rclB6fl, with Examination Papers. 12mo. 9«. M. 

PuHapiA Latiha. Part IL A Beading-book of Mythology, 
Geography, Roman Antiqnitiflt, and History. With Notes and Die- 
tionary. tSmo. 8t.6d. 

Pbihoipia Latiha. Part- IIL A Poetry Book. Hexameters 
and Pentameters; Eelog. Ovldians; Latin Proeody. 12mo. 8«. <M. 

Pbdioipia Latiha. Part IT. Prose Composition. Bnles of 
Syntax, with Examples, Explanations of Synonyms, and Exercdf es 
on the Syntax. 12mo. 8«. fid, 

Pkihoipia Latiha. Part Y. Short Tales and Anecdotes for 

Translation into Latin. ISmo. 8*. 

Latih-Eholish Yooabulabt and FiBfiT Latih-Eholish 
Diction ART ron Ph jedbus, Gorkeliuh Nbpob, akd G^ebab. 12mo. 8s. 6d, 

Studbht's Latih Gbamxab. For the Higher Forms. A new 
and tboroaghiy revised Edition. Post 8vo. 6«. 

Sm ALLBB Latih Gbamm ab. New Edition. 12mo. 34. 6d, 

Tacitus, Gb&mania, Aobicola, and Fik^t Book or the 
Annals. IZmo. 8s. 6d. 

SMITH'S (Db. Wm.) GBBEK COUBSE:— 

IhitiaGbaoa. PartL A First Greek Course, containinga Gram- 
mar, Delectos, and Exercise-book. With Voeabalaries. 12mo. 8«. Sd. 

Appbhpix toIhitia GBJiOA. Part L Containing additional 
Exercises. With Examination Papers. FostSro. 28.6d. 

Ihitia Gilboa. Part U. A Beading Book. Containing 
Short Tales, Anecdotes, Fables, Mythology, and Gredan History. 
12ma St. Sd. 

Ihitia Gilboa. Part IIL Prose Composition. Containing the 

Rules of Syntax, with ooplons Examples and Exercises. ISma S*. M. 
Studxht's Gbbse Gbammab. For the Higher Forms. 

Post Sto. 6$. 
Smallbb Gbbbe Gbakhab. 12mo. 8^. 6d, 
Gbxbe Aocidehox. 12mo. 20. 6d. 
Plato, Apology of Socrates, &c. With Kotea. 12mo. Zx, 6d, 

SMITH'S (Db. Wm.) SMALLEB HISTOBIES :— 

ScBiPTTTBB HisTOBT. With Msps and Woodcuts. 16mo. 

Ahcixht HisTOBT. Woodcuts. 16mo. Z8,6d, 

Ahcibht Gboobapht. Woodcuts. 16mo. ds, 6d» 

MoDXBH Geoorapht. 16mo. 28, CdL 

Gbbbob. With Coloured Map and Woodcuts. ICmo. 8«. 6d, 

Bomb. With Coloured Maps and Woodcuts. 16mo. Bs, 6d. 

Classical Mttholoot. Woodcuts. ICmo. 8«. 6d 

Eholahd. With Coloured Maps and Woodcuts. 16mo. Zs, 6d. 

Eholish Litebatubb. 16mo. Zs, 6d, 

Spxoimxhs Of Eholish Litebatubb. 16mo. Zs, dd, 

SOMEBYILLE (Mabt). Physical Geography. Portrait. Post 

Syo. 9«. 

. ' — Connexion of the Physieal Sciences. Post Svo. 9«. 

. Moleenlar k Microscopic Science. Illustrations. 

S Yols. Pott Svo. 21«. 



PUBLISHED BY MR. MURRAY. 29 



SOUTH (John F.). Hoasehold Surgery ; or, Hints for Ssiergei^ 
des. With Woodcuts. Fcap. Sro. 88,6cL 

Memoirs of. [See Feltoe.] 

80UTHE Y (RoBT.). Lives of Banyan and CromwelL Post Sro. 2s, 
STANHOPE'S (Eabl) WORKS :— 

HiSTORT OF EnOLAND FROM THE RsiOH OF QuBBH AeEB TO 

TBB Pbaob ov Vbrsaillbs, 1701-83. 9 Tola. Poat Bvo, 6i, each. 
Life of William Pitt. Portraits. 8 Vols. 8yo. Z6s, 
Misoellanibs. 2 Vols. Post Sto. IZs, 
British Ibdia, from its Origin to 1788. Post 8vo. Zs. 6<2. 
History of '* Portt-Fivb." Poat 8vo. 8*. 
Historical and Critical Essays. Post 8yo. Ss, 6d» 
The Retreat from Moscow^avd other Essays. Post 870. 7«. Qd, 
LiFB OF Belisarius. Post 8yo. 10«. 6d, 
Life of Conde. Post 8yo. ds. M, 
Story of Joan of Arc. Foap. 8yo. Is, 
Addresses on Yariovs Occasions. 16mo« Is. 

STANLEY'S (Dban) WORKS :— 

Sinai and Palestine. Coloured Maps. 8yo. 128, 

Biblb in thb Holy Land ; Extracted from the above Work. 

Woodeuta. Foap. Sro. 2«. 6d. 
Eastern Church. Plans. Crown 8vo. 68, 
Jewish Church. From the Earliest Times to the Christian 

Era. Portrait and Maps. 8 Vols. Crown Svo. 18«. 

Church of Scotland. 8vo. 7«. 6d. 

Epistles of St. Paul to the Corinthians. 8vo. IBs, 

Life of Dr. Arnold. Portrait 2 Yols. Cr. 8vo. 12s. 

Canterbury. Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

Westminster Abbey. Illostrations. 8vo. I5s, 

Sermons Preached in Westminster Abbey. Svo. 12«. 

Memoir of Edward, Catherine, and Mary Stanley. Cr.Svo. 9s. 

Christian Institutions. Essays on Ecclesiastical Subjects. 
8vo. 12«. Or Crown Svo. 6«. 

Essays. Chiefly on Questions of Church and State ; from 1 850 

to 1870. Crown 8ro. 6s, 

[See also Bradley.] 

STEBBING (Wm.). Some Verdicts of History Reviewed. 8vo. 12«. 
Contents. — I. Patriot or Adventurer, Anthony Ashley Cooper — II. 
Two Poet Politicians, Abraham Cowley and Matthew Prior — III. Two 
Leaders of Society and of Opposition, Henry St. John and William Pul- 
teney— IV. A Plea for the EiKhteenth Century— V. An American Revo- 
lutionist and an English Radical, Benjamin FmnkUu and William 
Cobbett— VI. Puritan and Cavalier England Transplanted. New 
England — Virginia. 

STEPHENS (Rev. W. R. W.). Life and Times of St John 
Ghrysostom. A Sketch of the Church and the Empire In the Fourth 
Century. Portrait Svo. 7«. 6d. 

STREET (O. E.). Gothic Architecture in Spain. Illustrations. 

BoyalSvo. 809. 
Gothic Architecture in Brick and Marble. With 

Notes on North of Italy. Illustrations. Royal Svo. SSt. 

STFART (ViLLisBs). Egypt after the War. With Descriptions of 

the Homes and Hahits of the Natives, Ae. Coloured llUuitratlons 
and Woodcuts. Boy al 9 to. 81s. Q d. 
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STUDENTS* MANUALS. Post 8vo. 7«. Cd. each volume :— 
HuME^B History of England from the Inyasion of Juling 

Caesar to the Revolution in 16SS. Revised, and continued to Uie 
Treaty of Berlin, 1878. By J. S. Bbbweb, M.A. Coloured Maps and 
Woodcnta. Or in 3 paris, price ?s. t'cf. each. 
*«* Questions on the above Work, 12mo. 2«. 

HiBTOBT OF MoDEBN EuROPE, from the fall of Constantinople 

to the Treaty of Berlin, 1878. By R. Lodge, M.A.. 
Old Testamknt Histort ; from the Creation to the Return of 

the Jews from Captivity. Woodcuts. 

New Testavent Histort. With an Introduction connecting 

the History of the Old and New Testaments. Woodcn's. 

Evidences OF Christianitt. By H. Wacb, D.D. [inthePrefs. 

EocLBsiABTioAL HisTORT ; a Hlstorv cf the Christian Charcii 
from its fonndati^^n till after the Keformation. By Philip Smith, B. A. 
With numerous Woodcufs. 2 Vols. 

Part I. a.d. 30—1003. . Part II.— 1003-1614. 

English Church History; from the PJanting of the Chnrch 
in Great Britain to the Silencing of Convocation in the 18th Cent. By 
Cakon Perry. 2 YoU. 

First Perir^d, a.d. 696—1509. Second Period, 1509—1717. 

Ancient History of the East ; Egypt, Assyria, Babylonia, 
Media, Persia, Asia Minor, and Phcenicia. By Philip Smitu, B. A. 
Woodcuts. 

Geography. By Canon Bevan. Woodcuts. 

History of Greece ; from the Earliest Times to the Roman 
Conquest. By Wm. Skito, D.C.L. Woodcuts. 
%* Questions on the above Work, 12mo. 2«. 

History of Rohb ; from the Earliest Times to the Establish- 
ment of the Empire. By Dean LiobBLU Woodcuts. 
Gibbon's Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire. Woodcuts. 
Hallam's History of Europe during the Middle Ages. 

Hallam's History of England; from the Accession of 

Henry VII. to the Death of George II. 
History of France; from the Earliest Times to the Fall 

of the Second Empire. By H. W. Jbbvis. With Coloured Maps and 

Woodcuts. 

English Language. By Geo. P. Marsh. 

English Literature. By T. B. Shaw, M.A. 

Specimens of English Literature. By T. B. Shaw. 

Modern Geography ; Mathematical, Physical and Descriptive. 
By Canok Bevam, MA. Woodcuts. 

Geography of British India. Political and PhysicaL By 

Gbobge Smith, LL.D. Maps. 
Moral Philosophy. By Wm. Fleming. 

SUMNER'S (Bishop) Life and Episcopate during 40 Years. By 
Kev. G. H. SuMNEB. Portrait. Svo. 14«. 

SWAINSON (Canon). Nicene and Apostles' Creeds; Their 
Literary History ; together with some Accoumt of " The Creed of St. 
Athanasius." Svo. I6s. 

SWIFT (Jonathan). [See Craik.] 

8TBEL (Von). History of Europe during the French Revolution, 

1789-1795. 4 Vols. Svo. 48*. 

STMONDS' (Rev. W.) Records of the Rocks; or Notes on the 
Geology of Wales, Devon, and Cornwall. Crown Svo. lit. 
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TAL\£[JD. [See Barglit — Dkutsoh.] 

T£MPLE (Sir Biohabd). India in 1880. With Maps. 8yo. I65. 

— Men and Eyents of My Time in India. 8vo. 168, 

Oriental Experience. Essays and Addresses de- 
livered on Various OvCislons. With Maps and Woodcuts. 8vo. 16« 

THIBAUT'S (Astoihe). Purity in Musical Art. With Prefatory 
Memoir by W. H. Gladstone, M.P. Post 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

THIELMANN (Baron). Journey through the Caucasus to 
Tabreez, Kurdistan, down the Tigris and Euphrates to Ninereh and 
Palmyra. Illustrations. 2 Vols. Post Sro. ISa, 

THOMSON (Abohbishop). Lincoln's Inn Sermons. Svo. 10«. 6d, 

Life in the Light of God's Word. Post Svo. 6«. 

■ Word, Work, & Will : Collected Essays. Crown Svo. 9*. 

THORN HILL (Mark). The Personal Adventures and Experiences 
o^ a Magistrate during the Rise, Progress, and Suppression of the Indian 
Mutiny. With Frontispiece and Flan. Grown Svo. 12«. 
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